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PREFACE, 


— PeweS HE Author of this Addrefs is fo per- 
feétly fenfible of how little confe- 
| quence fuch writings are to the public, 
that fhe would moft willingly have declined 
troubling them on this occafion, were fhe not 
impelled to it by two very ftrong motives ; 
-adefire of vindicating herfelf from fome of 
the charges brought againft the following co- 
medy, from the interpolations thrown into one 
of the principal parts, on the night of per- 
formance; and the earneft wifh of exprefting 
the fincere gratitude fhe is fenfible of to the- 
public in general, and to her friends in parti- 
cular, for the generous patronage they have | 
fhewn towards the publication ‘of this little 
piece, which with true humility and diffi- 
dence fhe now fubmits to their candor and 
indulgence. oe 
The author certainly had no r 


eafon to have 
apprehended the unlucky event of this comedy, 
~ after the very favourable opinion which Mr, 
% _ Colman, who is undoubtedly a competent jud ge 
\ of dramatic compofitions, had exprefied of it, 
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all along, from the time he received it, in July 
1770, when he pronounced it “to bid fairer, 
«© both for fame and profit, than any of her 
‘¢ theatrical writings,” to the day of its repre- 
fentation, in March laft, on the morning of 
which he offered ‘ to underwrite its fuccefs, 
.¢ for half a crown.” 

However, fhe confeffes that, for fome time 
before the exhibition, the had fufficient caufe 
to be alarmed, on account of Mr. Shuter, whe 
bad a long and principal past in the comedy, 
feldom attending the rehearfals; and when he 


did, being found to be extremely imperfeQ—_ 


The author remonftrated upon this occafion, 
and the manager indeed lamented the difficulty 
along with her, but redrefled. it not. 


At length though late, a day was appointed 


for the reprefentation, and on that morning 
Mr. Shuter appeared. at rehearfal, pretty much 
in the fame {tate as before,.and confeffed him- 
felf incapable of performing his part, that 
night. Upon which the play was obliged to 
be. further poftponed, and hand-bills were fent 
about at noon, to advertife the town of the 
difappointment. 3 3 : 
This was a moft unlucky circumftance for 
' the author. The curiofity of the public. palls 
upon fuch delays, and many of her. friends, 
who had waited in Londan to attend the per- 
formance, went into. the country, concluding, 
from the uncertainty of. the performer, joined 
| to 
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to. the latenefs of the feafon, that the comedy 
could not be exhibited, this year. 

A further and final day was afterwards de- 
termined on, but the audience being out of 
humour at their former difappointment, called 
Mr. Shuter to account for it, on his firft aps 
pearance; which threw him into fuch a con- 
fufion, that he was not able to get the better 
of it, throughout the whole performance, 

This untoward incident occafioned.two very 
confiderable difadvantages to the piece. In 
the hurry of his {pirits the actor not only forgot 
his part, the deficiency of which he endea- 
voured to fupply with his own diale&, but - 
alfo feemed to lofe all idea of the chara&ter he 
was to perform; and made the Governor ap- 
pear in a light which the author never intend- 
ed ; that of a: mean, ridiculous buffoon. This 
unlucky failure in the performer, was, by 
fome, unfortunately imputed to the writer, and 
appeared to be a fufhcient reafon for condemn- 
ing the piece. . a 4 

Yet, notwithftanding thefe almoft infuper- 
able difadvantages, the play was fuffered ta 
proceed, without any fort of reprehenfion, ex- 
cept in the inftance above-mentioned, and the 
‘Epilogue concluding with thefe lines, 

*‘ The author for your paffport trembling ftands, 
 « And hopes you'll grant it under ail your bands,” 
received the fulleft approbation from the au- 
dience, without one fingle diffenting voice. __ 
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Many of her friends immediately quitted the 


theatre, in perfect affurance of the favourable — 


event, and came to wifh her joy that the co- 
medy had been fufficiently ftrong to ftruggle 
thro’ fuch hazardous circumftances, as before 
recited. But the pleafure fhe received on this 
occafion, was extremely tranfient, for fhe was 
ina few minutes after informed, that when 
the play was going to be given out, for the 
next night, fome obfcure perfons, in a corner 
of the gallery, objeted to it, who were op- 
pofed by a confiderable majority in all parts of 
the houfe; but that after this kind of alter- 
cation had been continued, for fome minutes, 
the council behind the curtain, taking alarm at 
an apple being flung from the upper gallery, 
and ftriking a branch of one of the chandeliers, 
thought proper to obey the malicious, who are 
ever the moft active, rather than the friendly, 
part of the audience, and withdrew the play, 
-Whether this oppofition arofe from ill-na- 
ture, or ill-temper, cannot be now determin- 
ed; tho’ the latter caufe is full fufficient to ac- 


count for the effet, as every one knows how 


dangerous a thing it muft always be, to fuffer 


" an audience to be out of humour, at a firft 


reprefentation of any dramatic performance; 
and on this account it would certainly have 
been prudent to have brought Mr. Shuter be- 


fore them, in fome of his more perfeét cha- 


-stacters, between the night of the firft and /e- 


cond difappointment, in order to have palliated 
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the refentment of the public, fo-as to have 
prevented any interruption to the performance, 
on that account, at leaft. ) 

By the advice of thofe friends who were 
prefent, the author went, that night, to Mr. 
Colman’s houfe, to confer with him upon this 
unexpected ebb of fortune. He feemed to be. - 
much affected with it himfelf, exprefled a 
friendly concern at her difappointment, and 
promifed to confult with the reft of the pro- 
prietors, upon what compenfation or redrefe it 
might be reafonable to make her, upon this 
occafion. But the next morning he fent her 
a letter to acquaint her, that “ all her pro- 
*“« {pets from that quarter muft be at an end, 
‘“* for that fhe was to expect nothing farther 
‘* from the theatre.” 

The author happened to receive this fevere 
fentence in the midift of a large circle of her 


friends, who were then with her, offering their 


fervices, for that night, to bring on the comedy 
again, engaging to prove the pofitive part of 
the audience fuperior to the negative one, upon 
that trial. But this kind and well-intentioned 

offer fhe declined. | | 
She adhered to the fame moderation, alfo, 
the next day, when the fame offer was again 
repeated, and feconded by feveral perfons, be- 
fore unknown to her, but who feemed to con- 
fider hers as a common caufe againft oppref- 
fion, and declared a full confidence of carrying, 
-b the- 
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the point again{t any oppofition that might be 
attempted. 

The author does not deny that fhe felt ree 
- fentment, and was fenfible of injuftice, all the 
while ; but fhe feared the confequence of a 
riot to the manager’s property; choofing to 
fuffer an injury, rather than to do one. 

All this temper and conduct was then calmly 


reprefented to the manager, both by letter, 


andthe interpofition of friends, but no notice 
was taken of it. The author confeffes. that 
fhe then made a claim of right, to fome com- 
penfation, upon the late occafion, but not till 
after it had been refufed her, as a matter of fa- 
vour. She founded her demand, upon the ufage, 
which is the only law of theatres, and quoted 
many precedents of the fame kind; fome of 
them in circumftances too, far more unfavour- 
able to the client; but neither cu/ffom, nor 
courtefy, it feems, were to be allowed {ufhcient 
pleas, in her moft fingular cafe. : 

The author does not mean, by any thing 
the fituation of this affair has obliged her to 
fay here, to charge Mr. Colman with the leaft 
defign to her injury, by any part of his con- 
du@, throughout. She believes him to have 
been perfectly fincere in his profeffions, and 
ingenuous in his purpofes towards her; and 
has feen him mortified and concerned to the 
laft degree, at the delays and difappointments 
fhe met with, tho’ he did not fufficiently exert 


his authority to prevent, or remedy them. 
The 
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The author’s friends, upon finding that fhe . 
would not avail herfelf, in the way they had 
fis{t recommended, advifed her to publifh the 
comedy, by fubfcription ; as well to vindicate 
her writing from the mifreprefentation of the 
night of performance, as to’ make herfelf fome 
{mall amends for the confiderable lofs and 
mortification fhe had fuftained, from its failure. 

This kind propofal fhe has moft gratefully 
accepted of ; and after repeating here her ac- 
knowledgments to the public, and her friends, 
for the liberal encouragement they have fhewn 
her, upon this, and every occafion, fhe takes 
this opportunity alfo of returning her thanks 
to the other performers in her comedy, who 
took the pains to be perfect in their feveral _ 
parts, and fo well endeavoured to fupport the 
{pirit of their refpective characters, amidft the 
hurry and confufion which fo unhappily in- 
terrupted the courfe of the performance. ' 

She now begs leave to make an apology for 
having prefumed to claim fo much of the public 
attentfon, on a fubject relative merely to her- 
felf; and with the fincereft ‘gratitude has the 
honour to fubfcribe herfelf their much obliged, 
and moft obedient fervant, F 
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Written py Mr. COLMAN, 


And fpoken by Mrs. But Key. 


B* your leave, critics! To a female play 
A female prologue may prepare the way. 
Among the Chronicles of modern fame 
Who has not read of gentle Frances’ name ? 
Henry and Frances! a fond tender pair, 
Whofe foft epiftles fill amufe the fair. 

Some nights ago our couple, all alone, 
A fire-fide téte-a-tete——Darby and Foan— 
Frances, faid Henry, give up writing ; men, 
And men alone foould dare to wield the pen. 
Your fex of late all decency confounds, 
JAnd breaks *twixt us and them the modeft bounds. 
Whether from paffion, love of pow’r or riches, 
Women, we fee, all like to wear the breeches. 
At fea fome madcaps enter volunteers, 
Some in the army lift as grenadiers: 
Others write hifries, fiate-intrigues unriddle, 
_ Ride the great horfe, and play upon the fiddle. 

Gently, cries Frances; truce with your reproaches! 
_ And mark which fex on Potber moft encroaches. 

Soft filky coxcombs, full of nice punétilio, 
All pafte, pomatum, effence, and pulvilio, 
With huge boaggets, like boughpots, daily go, 
Trick’d out like dolls, to pace in Rotten-row. 
Thus flies the morning ; and the day to crown, 
To quinze and faro ev'ry fop fits down. 
| Each 

4 


i 
+ 
‘ F ; 
Oo a Ce ae a Pe, ee 7 


Yer 


* 


PROLOGUE 
Each coat fo trim, left any [peck fall on it, 
An apron guards,—each forehead a frraw-bonnet x 


Nay left rouleaus themfelves fhould foil their ruffles, 


A muffatee each pretty mafter muffies. 
Women in vain to keep their place have firiven ; 
From ev'ry trade, from each profeffion driven. 


Men-midwives fwarm; men mantuas make, make ftays,. 


Drefs hair, drefs meat—let women then write plays! 
While narrow prejudice deform’d the age, , 
No aétrefs play’d, no female trod the fiage ; 

Some fmooth unrazor’d ycuth for Fuliet rav'd, 

And Kings fat waiting till the Queen was fhav'd; 
But woman once brought forward on the fcene, 


- By man, like Eve, was lik’d as foon as feen. 


Let females then compofe, as well as play, 
And firive to pleafe you in the nobleft way ! - 
No fulky critic to the play-houfe drawn, 
Whom modern comedy provokes to yawn, 


But marks of authors paft the valu’d file, 


And owns Centlivre tempted him to {mile. 
Why may not Ladies too in future plays, 
Strike a Bold Stroke, and, anxious for the ays, 
New Bufy Bodies form,-new Wonders raife ? 

Thus Frances [poke, and bid ber dear good night— 
And Henry own’d his Wite was in the Right. 
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A WIFE IN THE RIGHT. 


A CT ft. 
SCENE, A Dresstno Room. 


Lady SEATON and Mrs. MARKAM. | 


Lady SEATEN. 
TELL you, Markam, ’tis impoffible! I 
| neither can, nor will believe it. What! 
Charlotte Melville! The companion of my 
youth, the confidant of my heart! could fhe form 


- a connection fo unworthy of herfelf! I fay again, 


it muft be impoffible. 
Mark. ‘Tobe fure, Ma’am, if you don’t chufe 
to believe it, I can’t undertake to convince your 


~Ladyfhip ; but I think the proofs are fufficiently 


{trong, on my fide of the queftion—and if I had 

fuch a hufband— 7 
‘Lady Sea. Learn to fpeak with more refpect of 
Lord Seaton, Markam: ey. 
A Mark. 
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Mark. I beg pardon, Ma’am, but I was in a 
little fort of flurry, to think of your Ladyfhip’s 
being fo ungratefully ufed, by— 

Lady Sea. Stop, I command you. . 

Mark. Why, Ma’am, if your Ladyfhip won’t 
hear what one has to fay, you can never expect to 
come at the truth, furely. _ 

Lady Sea. That, however, I with to learn; 
therefore, now tell me upon what circumftances 
you ground your fufpicions ? 

Mark. Inthe firft place, Ma’am, did not Mifs 
Melville elope, as it were, from this. houfe, with- 
out fo much as letting me know where fhe was 
going to, juft a few days before you were married ? 

Lady Sea. Ican account for Charlotte’s quitting 
me, at that trme, but too well, Markam! | 

Mark. May be, Ma’am, you can account for 
her clandeftine correfpondence with my Lord, 
alfo. | 

Lady Sea. A clandeftine correfpondence with 
Lord Seaton! What do you mean, Markam ? 

Mark. Mean! I mean what I fay, Ma’am. 
ae very eyes faw her receive a letter from 

im. 


Lady Sea, Not from my Lord——From Lord 


_ Seaton, Markam ! 
_ Mark. Yes, Ma’am, from your Ladyhhip’s 
Lord—Lord Seaton. , 

Lady Sea. Now you indeed amaze me! 

Mark. She was fitting in the very next room, 
juft there at the harpfichord—and {weetly the does 
play, to be fure—I happened to be ftanding in this 
very {pot, fettling the toilette, Ma’am—I love a 
little mufic dearly, and I did ftop to liften, I 
own; but without thinking any jort of harm, 

heaven 
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heaven knows ;—for I then took her to be as in- 
nocent as the child unborn—when— 

Lady Sea. So 1 ftill with to think her. But 
proceed. | 

Mark. When, as I was faying, Ma’am, in 
fteps my Lord; and with the very fame fort of 
bow that he ufed to make to your Ladyfhip—for 
you know he was courting, at that time—Mifs 
Melville, faid he, I have long ey eae aoa 


Languifbed was the word, Ma’am, for an opportu- 


nity of {peaking to you, upon a fubject of the 
utmoft importance to my happinefs. 

Lady Sea. What fubjeét? 

Mark. Why that, indeed, he did not di- 
rectly fay, Ma’am ;—but really, I don’t think it 
fo very difficult to guefs. But you fhall hear, 
Ma’am——Whereabouts was I? O, where he /Jan- 
guifbed for an opportunity; but defpairing to find 
one, continued he, I have taken the liberty of 
conveying my fentiments to you in writing. So 
faying he laid a letter down upon the harpfichord, 
and I made the beft of my way out of this room, 
for fear of being feen. | 

Lady Sea. Grant all this to be true, it does not 
prove her guilty. 

Mark. She had no need to blufh, then, if fhe 
was innocent; and I warrant your Ladyhhip that 
her face was as red as your Morro fatin, all the 
while my Lord was talking to her; though it is 


naturally pure and pale, you know, at any other 


time. I never was deceived in looks, in my life; 
and it was by Dolly Sly, the houfemaid’s blufhing, 
that I found out the affair between her and George 

the groom, laft fummer. | 
Lady Sea. Drop your abfurd comparifons, and 
tell me, Markam, ia Pg did not mention this 
. A2 cir- 
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circumftance to me, before I was married? It 
might have ferved me, then! (Sighs.) 

Mark. Why really, Ma’am, it would have 
been a very indifcreet thing in me, and contrary 
to my own intereft, as well as your Ladyfhip’s, to 
have made mifchief between my Lord and you, be- 


fore you were married. It might have broken off. 


the match, perhaps, and then every fervant in the 
houfe would have been a lofer, as well as I, Ma’am. 
But when once the wedding fhould be over, and 
all fecured, I refolved to watch her clofely, and if 
I faw any thing wrong, to acquaint your Ladyfhip 
with it then, when it could dono harm. But they 
have been too cunning for us, this trip. For to 
be fure and certain, fhe is now with my Lord, at 
his houfe in the country. 

Lady Sea. Impoffible! I will not liften to this 
idle tale, {pun out of your own imagination, with- 
out a fingle proof or even probable conclufion to 
fupport it. Again I tell you that you are deceiv- 
ed, and that Mifs Melville’s tendernefs for me ad- 
mits of no difpute. 


Mark. Hier tendernefs, indeed? A plague on © 


. all fuch tendernefs, 1 fay, 

Lady Sea. You grow intemperate, Markam, 
Leave me, and order Thomas to try at every ftand 
in London, to find out the chair that carried Mifs 
Melville from this houfe. 

' Mark. It is above a month ago, fince fhe left 
us, and I mightilv doubt whether Thomas will be 
able to recollect either the chairmen or their num- 
ber, at this diftance, , | 

Lady Sea. DoasI dire&t, without furmifes. 

— Mark. Yl fend Thomas, inftantly, Ma’am, 
(A pretty fort of wild goofe chace, truly. fide.) 
| [ Exit, 


7 Lady 
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Lady Sea. .'This affair of the letter has tended 
but too much to convince me of my Lord’s at- 
tachment to Charlotte—-but how is fhe to blame? 
Did fhe take advantage of his paffion for her, or 
ftrive to fupplant me in his heart? O! no, I only 
am in fault.—-My ill-timed coldnefs and referve ba- 
nifhed my friend, and has deprived me of that more 
than fifterly affection which had ever fubfifted be- 
tween us, I will not reft till I atone my condué 


. towards her; for in fpite of all that Markam fays, 


my heart by fympathy affures me of her inno- 
cence. 


. 


Enter MaRKaM. 


Mark. My Lord, Ma’am, is juft arrived. (I 
hope fhe’ll be in a better humour, now, fince he is 
returned. Afde.) : 

Lady Sea. And how does he look, pray? He 
has been abfent, I think, thefe ten days. 

Mark, Look! Ma’am—Why juft as he ufed 
to do, to be fure.——Ten days! Why what is that 
jn a gentleman’s life, Ma’am? Though truly your 
Ladyfhip has moped yourfelf pale again, in that 
time, with fretting about him, and that plaguy 
Mifs Melville. 

Lady Sea. Be filent, I command you. 

Mark. (What the duce makes her fo crofs, of 
late? one had as good be dumb, if they are not 
allowed to fpeak. fide.) 

Lady Sea. And where is my Lord? did he afk 
for me? | 

Mark. He was following me up to wait on 
you, Ma’am, when Colonel Ramfay, juft arrived _ 
from abroad, came into the houfe. 


6 A WIFE IN THE RIGHT. 


Lady Sea. Colonel Ramfay! what fhall I fay 
to him, or how account for Charlotte’s abrupt de- 
parture from my houfe? — | | 

Mark. Yn truth, Ma’am, if I was you, I’d 
throw all the blame on Mifs Melville; for I am. 
fure, that your Ladyfhip never ufed her ill, in the 
leaft, but was as civil and diftant to her, latterly, 
ds if fhe had been a duchefs. 

Lady Sea. ‘That was the worft of ufage, Mar- 
kam, but retire— — | [ Exit Markam. 


Enter Lord Seaton and Colonel RaMSay. 
Lady Sea. My deareft Lord. (Advancing to- 


awards bim.) 

Lord Sea. My dear, your moft obedient. (Boays 
gravely.) : 

Lady Sea. So cold and diftant! (Afide.) 

Col. Though my congratulations come late, I - 
hope you will permit me to give you joy, Madam, — 
and accept my beft wifhes for your Ladyfhip’s - 
happinefs. 

Lady Sea. I am much obliged to you, Co- 
lonel. 

Col. Pray, Madam, how does our fair friend? 
After fo long an abfence may I not be permitted 
the pleafure of feeing Mifs Melville ? 

Lady Sea. I with, Sir, both for your fake and 
hers, that this was in my power; but 

Col.. You alarm me, Madam. Where is Mifs 
Melville ? 

Lady Sea. Indeed, Sir, I know not; but much 
wifh I did, for my own fake. | : 

Col. Surely,. Madam, if. fhe hath withdrawn 
herfelf from your protection, fhe muft have had 
fome very extraordinary reafons for it. F 

Lor 
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Lord Sea. Female friendfhips, you know, Charles, 
are not among the perennials of life. 
_ Col, That is a mere common-place refleétion, 
my Lord, adapted only to the very trifters of the 
fex. I have been acquainted with Mifs Melville, 
even from her infancy, and never knew any per- 
fon more intirely governed by fenfe, prudence, and 
proper affections. | } 
_ Lord Sea. Why, Colonel, you are entering in- 
to a ferious defence of one whom I had not the 
leaft defign of accufing.—-There are two ladies in 
the queftion, you know; and if either was to 
blame, mine might, pofibly, be the one in fault; 
for I have not been able to difcover any fymptoms 


of infallibility, in her Ladyfhip, yet. 


Lady. Sea. 1 pretend not to perfection, my 
Lord, but hope I am incapable of acting— 

Lord Sea. Wrong.——Doubtlefs, Madam. But 
errors in judgment, I fuppofe, you’l admit to be 
the common lot of frail mortality. | 

Lady Sea. 1 feel it feverely, in myfelf, my 
Lord, but cannot, however, avoid thinking it 
cruel to add to the diftrefs 1 am already fenfible of 
on Mifs Melville’s account. | 

Lord Sea. Quite barbarous, I confefs, Madam, 
—but hufbands are favages, it feems. . 

‘Lady Sea. I neither faid, nor thought fo, my 
Lord; but I have done. 

Lord Sea. Charles, you’l dine with us, to-day. 

Lady Sea. 1 join in the requeft, Sir. 

Col. I fhall attend your Ladyfhip. 

Lord Sea. Are there any letters for me, Lady 
Seaton °? | 

Lady Sea. There are fome, my Lord, hhall I 
fend them to you? 

Lord 
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Lord Sea. Yes, if you pleafe. 
| [Exit Lady Seaton. 
. Col. May I prefume, my Lord, upon the pri- 


vilege of former oe to fpeak my fentiments | 


‘freely to you, on the prefent occafion ? 

Lord Sea. Why, think, Charles, that this 
fame former friendfhip you hint at, has rendered 
us fo thoroughly acquainted with each other, that 
I am not to expect any thing very new, in the fen- 
timental dialeét, I fuppofe, at prefent. But pro- 
ceed—a ftory may be good, though ’tis an old 
one. 

* Col. Why then, my Lord, I will frankly con- 
fefs to you that I feel myfelf hurt at your beha- 
viour to Lady Seaton, juft now. 

Lord Sea. Why that is pretty concife, truly, 
Colonel. | 7 

Col. Remember, my Lord, the condition fti- 

pulated, and then fuffer me to tell you, that there 
is fomething fo unmanly, in treating a woman ilk, 
efpecially one within our power, that had I ‘nor 
been a witnefs to the unpolitene/s, I fhall only fay, 
of your {peech and manner toward Lady Seaton, I 
could never have given credit to it. 
’ [ord Sea. Well, well, Charles, I believe I 
might have behaved a little too harfhly to her La- 
dyfhip, upon this occafion; but I own I was dif- 
pleafed at her feeming to caft the blame of her 
quitting. the houfe, upon the dear girl—— 

Col. What girl, my Lord? You do not fpeak 
of Mifs Melville, fure. 7 

Lord Sea. Mifs Melville! O! no, no——m 
wife—'twas her I meant—dear foolifh girl, I fay, 
to quarrel with her friend. 

Col, Soathen, my Lord, you think that fhe did 
quarrel with her. 


Lord | 
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Lord Sea. Why, you can’t fuppofe, Colonel, 
that there could poffibly have been any other reafon, 
for Mifs Melville’s quitting Lady Seaten’s houfe. 
For my own part— — | 24 

Col. Nay, my Lord, I know not what to 
think ; but as there appears to be fome fort of myf- 
tery, in this affair, I fhall write to my fifter, Mrs. 
Freeman, this night, between whom and Lady 
Seaton her affections were equally divided, and 
with whcm I hope fhe is, at prefent. ‘T'wo years 
abfence have left me {carce any other clue to trace 
her by. But I fhall:never ceafe from the purfuit,: . 
till I have recovered my loft treafure, the lovely 
Charlotte. 

Lord Sea. Tho’ you fhould find her, Colonel, 
fhe may, poffibly, be loft to you—Two years con- - 
ftancy to an abfent lover, Charles! How can you 
be fo unconfcionable to expect it? 

Col. I have not the leaft doubt of it, my Lord, 
nor fhall I ever fufpect my miftrefs of inconftancy, 
or my friend of infidelity, *till I detect a failure in 
‘my own heart, that may warrant theirs. I neither 
love, nor like, lightly, my Lord, and of courfe, do 
not lightly change. | 

Lord Sea. Yam glad to hear it, Charles, as I 
think I may now venture to introduce you, this 
evening, to a very fine woman, who may, poffibly, 
put your boafted conftancy to the trial. 

Col. I wifh, both for Lady Seaton’s fake, and 
your own, my Lord, that your heart was as much 
‘proof againft the allurements of profligate beauty, 

as mine is. But I have no leifure to make the ex- 
periment you mention, at prefent, as every mo- 
ment of my time fhall be devoted to my fearch 
after Mifs Melville. | Se 
B Lord 
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Lord Sea. rather fancy you doubt your own 
ftrength, Colonel, and would not afford me the 
triumph of difcovering your weaknefs. But ’tis 
worth the hazard, believe me, Charles. 

Col. Your Lordfhip muft excufe me. I have 
better purpofes for my love and youth, than to 
facrifice them on Circe’s altar. 

Lord Sea. You mutt certainly have ftruck out 
fome very unmodern tour for yourfelf, Charles, 
to have brought home fuch an antique moral as 
this from your travels. 


Col. In this my Lord— 


The Governor bebind the fcenes. 


Gav. I tell you, ’tis a much finer hand, that 
ever you wrote, even before you wore fpectacles. 


Lord Sea. Not a word more on this fubject, 


Charles—Here comes the Governor, my wife’s 
uncle, and for your entertainment I hope his um- 
bra, his fecretary, his valet de chambre, or what- 
_ever-elfe he pleafes to call him, is with him; for 
I really think he is as great a curiofity as has ever 
be€n imported from the coaft of Coromandel. 

Col. There muft certainly be fomething extra- 
ordinary in a perfon who has contrived to unite, in 
a fingle individual, fuch a plurality of characters, 
and I fhould be glad to know fomething more of 
him. | 
Lord Sea. He was originally a country {chool- 
. mafter, whom the Governor carried with him to 
India, and there ufed him as his private fecretary ; 
but on his return to England, having no further 
occafion for him, in that capacity, he has now de- 
graded him to the ftate of his valet de — 

“ while 
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“while the mortified pride of poor propria que ma- 
ribus, makes him affect to fhew his learning, upon. 
all occafions, to vindicate a fuperiority over his 
matter. | 


Enter the Governor, in a loofe Indian habit. 


Gov. I am glad your Lordfhip is come home 
again. Here has been as much fighing and groan- 
ing, asif you had gone an India voyage, to take a 
tilting-bout with Heyder-Ally—Do you know that 
fellow, Captain? He’s a ftout buck, I affure 
you. 

Col. No, Sir, I have only heard of his fame. 

Gov. I have fome letters for you, Nephew—I 
took them from Mrs. Markam, as fhe was bring- 
ing them hither, about a quarter of an hour ago, 
being impatient to know if your Lordfhip had any 
accounts from Madrafs, or Bombay.—Early Intel- 
ligence is of the laft confequence to us poor pid- 
diers in the Stocks.—A man may make fome thou- 
fands by it in a morning, you know, Captain. 

Col. Iam utterly unacquainted with the bufi- 
nefs of the Alley, Sir. 

Gov. (Then I would not give a fingle rupee 
for your knowledge. Afide.) 

Lord Sea. But where are my letters, Gover- 
nor? 

Gov. Safe enough, Ill warrant you. (Takes 
them out of bis pocket.) Look at that hand, Ne- 
phew, I’ll be hang’d if any of your correfpondents 
write fuch another. Pray obferve the //’s, and the 
rr’s of it—Curious, indeed ! 

Lord Sea. 1am only curious about the matter, 
and not the manner of writing ; therefore pray, Sir, 
give me my letters. | oe 

2 Gov. 
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Gov. Well, it may he fo, but I think, row, 
that a fine hand—(locks at one of the letters)—by 
the way, if I guefs right, this is a femiale fcrawl. 

Lord Sea. Suneok it fhould, Governor, you 
have no reafon to be jcalous, as you have no wife 
living. 

_ Gov. No, heaven be praifed,—poor dear Bab ’s 
at peace. But as you have one, my Lord, fhe 
may perhaps think fhe has a right to be jealous of 
your receiving billet-doux’s—lI ufed to have a fad 
time of it, with her aunt, upon that fcore, Vit 
affure you. We have had twenty fquabbles:a-day, 
fometimes. | 
— Lord Sea. °Tis from my charming widow, 
Charles. (4fide.) 

Col. Your female correfpondents muft have 
been very numerous, I prefume, Sir. _ 

~ Gov. Pretty well, that way, you may fuppofe, 
Sir, for before my laft trip to India, I was called 


Handfome Ned Anderfon, d’ye fee. Am JI much 


altered, think you? 

Col. I had not the pleafure of knowing you 
then, Sir. | 

Gov. (This fellow knows nothing. 4fde.) But 
even then, Sir, 1 don’t take upon me to fay that I 
ufed to receive a fcore of love-letters, every day— 
I am no boafter, Captain, tho’ I have been a fa- 
vourite, in my time, let me tell you. But what 
~ with her jealoufy, and other flight caufes, my poer 
dear wife and I ufed to contrive a wrangling-bout, 
for every hour in the day. You can’t imagine how 
much | miffed her, for the firft two or three 
months, after fhe died. But time—time, Cap- 
tain, gets the better of every thing. 

Col. Doubtleis, Sir.—I'fancy, my Lord, the 
hour of dreffing draws nigh, and as the Governcr 

| , | feems 


A WIFE IN THE RIGHT. 13 
feems to have a good deal to do, in that way, I 
think it but fair to allow him-leifure for it. 
Lord Sea. We fhall meet, at four, Colonel. - 
Col, Certainly. — | [ Exit. 
Gov. Drefs!—What filly fops you Europeaiis 
are !— Why can’t. a man fit down and eat his vic-. 
tuals, in a comfortable eafy habit, inftead of being 
cafed up in a ftrait waiftcoat, like a mad-tnan, 
d’ye fee? But my Lady, my niece, don’t like it, 
I prefume. | 
~ Lord Sea. Why really, Governor, tho’ your 
apparel may be perfectly convenient, to yourfelf, 
I fhould think it rather too eafy and familiar a 
garb, for the company of ladies. | 
Gov. Why there now, what a pragmatical 
world do we live in! your wife is my niece, and 
yet I muft fuffer myfelf to be bound up to my 
good behaviour, forfooth, before I can be allowed 
to fit down to table with her; more than if I was 
to dine with the Sultana of Perfia. | 
_ Lord Sea. We are all tco much bound up in 
forms and fafhions, I confefs, Governor. : 
‘Gov. Confound the fafhion, I fay; but if we 
muft. adopt the ‘cuftoms of other countries, why 
not chufe the beft >—Rather than ape your Moun- 
feers and Maccaroni’s, why not follow the manners 
of the Eaft, where a man may fit at his*eafe, in 
{pite of the fafhion ? / : | 
Lord Sea. 1 think we feem rather too much in- — 
clined to relifh the eaftern luxury and effeminacy, 
already, Sir. a 
Gov. So much the better, Nephew, d’ye fees 
_and as foon as ever I get into parliament, I will 
endeavour to have an act paffed, that curry and 
pellow fhall be the common food, and that there 
{han’t be a button worn in ajl England, 
@ Enter 
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Enter NIcHovas. 


Nich. Your Excellency’s commercial agent, 
Mr. Samuel Bull, attends upon your leifure. 

Gov. I think that is as much as to fay, in plain 
Enelifh, that Bull the broker is below; and now 
I defire you to bid him walk up. 

Nich. 1 thall obferve your Excellency’s beheft. 

| [ Exit. 


Gov. Beheft! now what does that word mean, 


my Lord? but no matter, the fellow is conftantly 
puzzling me; from morning to night, with one 
outlandifp phrafe or-another. But here comes my 
little Bull, that I can always underftand; and a 
very underftanding man he is, I can affure your 
Lordhhip. 

Lord Sea. don’t in the leaft doubt it, Sir; 


and fhall therefore leave you to profit by his con- . 


verfation. [ Exit. 


‘Gov. Jt is unlucky that honeft Bull is not as | 


clever at jobbing in boroughs, as he is at the fame 
work at Jonathan’s, for then I might fave my mo- 
ney a little ; but a man can’t have all perfections ; 
fo I muft e’en be content to purchafe a feat, on 
_the beft terms I can; for what is wealth without 


honours, to a perfon of my confequence, d’ye 
fee? - 


Enter Butt. 


Gov. Your fervant, my good friend. How go 
things in the Alley, to-day? and how does the 
fair widow, your niece, I pray? 

Bull. Bad—very bad. 

3 | Gov. 
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Gov. Bad—very bad! What! has fhe got a 
fever ? | 

Bull. Devilith tumble. 

Gov. Not much hurt, I hope. : 

Bull, Lame, very lame.n———All fellers——ng 
buyers.—Twelve per cent. at leaft..—Bad news 
from Bombay. 

Gov. What! is there an Indiaman arrived 
from thence? 

Bull, Private advice. 

Gov. Pfhaw, pfhaw, I don’t mind that a dol- 
lar—private advices are generally contrived for 
private purpofes. Tho’ I was actually thinking of 
felling out, before you came. os 

Bull. Right, very right. 

Gov. By your leavé, Mr. Bull, I fhould rather 
think it wrong, very wrong.—What ! to lofe 
twelve per cent. man? 

Bull. May repent—twenty lower, to-morrow. 

Gov. Well then, I'll ftay till they are got up 
again.—But come, tell me how does your fair 





-miece? Not very bad, I hope. 


Bull. Much affiicted—greatly grieved. 

Gov. Why! what’s the matter with the dear 
girl? Eh! 
~ Bull. Vexatious law-fuit—Comes “on, to-mor- 
row. 

Gov. Well, fo much the better, I think. Egery 
one would be glad to have a law-fuit over, I 


fancy. 


Bull, Will certainly lofe it. Wants money to 
fee lawyers. 

Gov. Why now, man, you fpeak a little.fenfe, | 
and J begin to underftand you.-—Let’s fee, let’s fee, 
-—Thirty gold rupees make about fifty — 

thas 





16 A WIFE IN THE RIGHT. - 


that will do the thing handfomely, I fuppofe.—-The 
oirl fhan’t lofe her cauie, for that article, friend Bull. 
Bull. Won't do. | 
Gov. Not do! 
Bull. Not lefs than five hundred, fterling. 
Gov. Zounds and furies, man.—What! give 
five hundred pounds in a morning to lawyers? I’d 
fee the whole Temple in a blaze, firft, d’ye fee. 
Bull. Bid me not afk—Said, didn’t love her 
well enough to lend it—Tho’ able to pay, lefs 
than a year, out of jointure. Six hundred a-year 
tells well on the change, Governor. 


Gov. Not love her! Why that’s not the matter | 


in hand; Mr. Bull—but five hundred ‘is a large 
fum to fell out, at lofs, you know as well ‘as any 
man—If ftock was high, now, I’d fhew my affec- 
tion, d’ye fee. I wifh this account from Bombay 
had not arrived—Won’t the lawyers wait a few 
days, for their fees? Stocks ebb and flow, you 
know. 3 | 

Bull. Lawyers wait! No delay in that branch 
of their practice, Governor. Muft have it, this 
very day. 


Gov. ‘Twelve per cent.! Didn’t you fay twelve | 


per cent. ? 
Bull. ‘Twelve three eighths. 
Gov. °Twill be a great lofs—a confiderable 


lofs, indeed, Mr. Bull.—But fhe has fix hundred _ 


.a-year, you fay— | 

Bull, Six hundred, per annum.. 

Gov. Why that-is one pretty thing, and fhe is 
another; fo I give you leave to fell out the fiye 
hundred, and carry it to her directly, my honeft 
sam Bull—We’ll meet at Garraway’s, at eight. 

_Byll., At Garraway’s. ¢ * Sit 
3 | Gov. 


& 
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Gov. This lie, or truth, for ’tis all one, for 
that, about Bombay, has been extremely unlucky, 
juft at this time—This Bull’s a devilifh honeft fel- 
lew, truly—I might have loft her, but for him—_ 
what a misfortune would that have been! but I 
think the five hundred has fecured her for the pre- 
fent, and as foon as ever ftocks get up again, I'll 
releafe a few thoufands, purchaie a feat in the 
houfe, build another on the banks of the Thames, 
marry the dear girl I doat upon, fit in my night- 


‘cap and nightgown, all day, and then a fig for 


their drefs and their fafhions, fay I. [ Exit. 


END OF THE FIRST ACT. 


C : ACT 
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ACT II. 


A table with a deed, pen and ink, 


The GOVERNOR, Mr. SQUEEZEM, and 
NICHOLAS difcovered. 


7 GOVERNOR. 
ND fo, Mr. Squeezem, you are of opinion 
that the voters of Bartertown 
Squeez. Of opinion. Nay pofitively certain, Sir, 
—you fhall hear (reads) “* Upon the aforefaid con- 
** ditions made, ftipulated, and agreed upon by 
_ © and between you the aforefaid Edward Anderfon, 
“< Efq; and myfelf Bartholomew Squeezem, who 
“am the contracting party for the aforefaid free- 
** men and burgeffes - the afarefaid potwalloping, 
true, antient, and loyal corporation of Barter- 
town, that they will return you, the aforefaid 
“< Edward Anderfon, to be their true and legal re- 
prefentative in parliament: provided, that you, 





“© the faid Edward Anderfon do pay, or caufe to — 


‘“< be paid, into the hands of me, the faid Bartho- 
«< mew Squeezem, on or before the day of election, 
¢ the full {um of five hundred pounds, more than 
‘“* their former reprefentative, Sir William Wealthy, 
“* is willing to give, for the fame.” 


Gov. Softly, foftly, good Mr. Squeezem; you | 


have run yourfelf out of breath, and taken mine 
away too, with that laft articke. What! five hun- 
dred 


hi “oe 
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dred more than Sir William may be willing to 
give! Why, he may bid oer thoufand, for aught 
I know. 

Squeez. Not unlikely, Sir, though as yet ke has 
offered but two. But Sir William is a man of f{pirit: 
and honour, honour, Sir, cannot be bought too 
dear. 

Gov. Let me tell you, Sir, that honours that are 
bought, are not very honourable. 

Nich. They are doubtlefs of more value, when 
derived from perfonal worth 

Squeez. Which is exactly the cafe ia point, Mr. 
Nicholas; for if his Excellency was not worth the 
aforefaid fum of three thoufand five hundred pounds, 
he would not have the honour conferred upon him 
of reprefenting the antient and loyal corporation of 
Bartertown—Ergol, it is his worth, or what he is 
worth, which is the fame thing, that obtains him 
that honour. 

Nich. I deny your major, and will prove your 
poftulatum falfe 

Gov. Why, hey-day, do you think that I fhall 
fit here to hear you difputing about worth and ho- 
nonour, and fuch nonfenfe. 

Nich. Henceforth I am dumb. 

Gov. So much the better. Now tothe purpofe, 
Mr. Squeezem. Suppofe then that this fame gentle- 
man—Sir William Wealthy, [think you call him— 

Squeez. Why that, Sir, is his real name and ttle. 
His father was Sir John Wealthy, his grandfather 
Sir Robert, and his great grandfather, who was the 
firft Baronet of the family— 

Gov. Why, what the plague, man, have I to do 
with his father or eae 

Squeez. Nay, Sir, if you are ina paffion about 
the matter, there is no harm done. I don’t want 

C2 ta 
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to perfuade you to be a member of parliament, 
again{ft your inclination, though I muft needs. 
own that I knowno perfon who would make a bet- 
ter figure in the houfe than your Excellency. Such 
a prefence, fuch a {weet toned voice. I think I 
hear the people afk, who is that honourable gentle- 
man who {poke lait? Governor Anderfon, fays one. 
O he’s a charming man, and a true patriot, fays 
another. 

Gov. Why, ay, Mr. Squeezem, if I do come 
into the houfe, I fhall be a true patriot, you may 
rely on it—IJ’ll get their ftreets paved, and their 
lamps lighted for them, I warrant me. 

Squeez. Why fo I have already told them, Sir. 
Governor Anderfon, fays I, is as rich as forty Jews, 
and no more values money than dirt; he’d {corn to 
~ do a mean thing, for filthy lucre, but will let his 
cafh fly amongit ye, like duft, my boys. For you 
know, Sir, they always think him the beft patriot 
that fends moft money; and let little Squeezem 
alone for dipofing of it. 

Gov. ‘That is thé very thing I would be at, the 
laying out my money to the beft advantage, and 
therefore, d’ye hear, I would be glad to know, 
fuppofing the worft fhould happen, and that Sir 
Will:am fhould out-bid me, how much I may be. 
likely to lofe by the difappointment ? 

Squeez. ‘That is a calculation intirely cut of my 
way, Sir. But to cut the matter fhort, Sir, if you 
wiil pleafe to fign this article, and give me a bill on 
your banker, for fifteen hundred, or a couple of 

thoufands, V’ll promife you to make it go as far as 
any man in England, Sir. 

Gov. Why, truly, ftocks are fo eeahndel low,, 
at prefent, that I can’t bear the —— of felling 

- QUt,, 
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out, to a difadvantage. But you may pafs your 
word to them, Mr. Squeezem. 

Squeez. Pafs my word, Governor! Such coin 
will not pafs current, in that quarter, I affure you. 
Sterling cafh, and nothing elfe will do. But if it is _ 
fo very inconvenient to you to raife the money, | 
there are gentlemen enough ready-to leap at the 
offer. There has not been fo cheap a borough to 
be fold, thefe feven years, nor won’t be, during this 
feffion, I'll warrant you. Why, Sir, every man of 
property in the kingdom wants to get into parlia- 
ment, now ; and you gentlemen Nabobs have raifed 
the price of boroughs, as well as of every other 
commodity, throughout the nation. 

Gov. Well, well, fince it muft be fo, we'll fee 
what’s to be done. I fhall meet Bull, prefently, 
and he fhall carry you a thoufand. ‘That will be 
two, and I won’t go a fhilling farther, remember, 
Mr. Squeezem. 

Squeez. I fhall do my beft, Sir, but two will 
_ never do the thing handfomely, I fear. , 

Gov. So it be done at all, -I care not a farthing 
for the handfomnefs of the matter, d’ye fee. 

Squeez. I can venture to fay, that neither Sir 
William, his father, or grandfather 

Gov. What the plague, are you going to draw 
down the Wealthy’s upon us again—Come along, 
Nicholas, get me my hat, and my gold-headed 
bamboo, I mean the beft of them. 

Nich. obey your Excellency, =. [Exit. 

Squeez. 1 mutt fet out with the fun, to-morrow 
morning, to fix our friends: for I hear that Sir 
William went down, this day, with his coach full 
of money; but no matter, leave it to me to out- — 
promife all that he can perform; fo that if your 
Excellency will be pleafed but to fign thy bond, 

you 
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you fhall have a good account of the borough, 
by the very next poft. 

Gov. We have no bonds in India, and a man 
is unworthy to live in any quarter. of the globe, 
whofe word requires a counter-fecurity—Bull thall 
carry you the money to-night. [ Exit. 
 Squeez. It would be a bad thing for vs prac- 
titioners in the law, if fuch cuftoms were to obtain 
in Europe. But ’tis our certain maxim that any 
man’s money is as good as his bond, whatever his 
word may be.‘ [ Exit. 


Second Scene changes to Mrs. FRANKLY’s 
houfe. 


A dreffing-room and toilette. 


Mrs. FRANKLY and LUCY. 


Lucy. Lord, Madam, how charmingly you look 
to-day. Never, fure, was any thing fo becoming, 
as your drefs ; and if we could but get your jewels 
now, out of Mr. Cheatall’s hands, I think you 
might really pafs for a queen, Madam. 

Mrs. Frank. As to the jewels, Lucy, I fear I 


fhall never fee them more. However, give me the | 


pafte ear-rings, for the prefent; they’ll pafs on the 
Governor for his own brilliants. 

Lucy. I hopethey may, Madam, for as they 
were a love-token from his Excellency, you fhould 
not have parted with them, at leaft till after you 
were married. | 


Mrs. Frank. Love-token! nonfenfe, Lucy, for 


fuch a creature to think of love. 
Lucy. And yet, Madam, if it was not for that 
fame nonfenfe, you would not have had the ear- 


4 rings ; 
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rings; and I wifh Mr. Bull, and his nonfenfe had © 
been far enough before he wheedled you out of 
them: forI tell you, again, Madam, that if the 
Governor fhould mifs them, we are all blown up 
at once. 

Mrs. Frank. 1 know it, Lucy; ‘but there was 
no refifting Mr. Bull’s importunities, uniefs one 
had a heart as hard—— 

Lucy. As hisown, Madam. But I hope, when 
you are married, you'll caft him off intirely, for I 
am fure if you don’t, his neceffities will always 
keep you poor, and then no body elfe will ever be 
a farthing the better for you. 

Mrs. Frank. . Ay, Lucy, there’s the rub, with 
you,—And fo you would have me ferioufly think of. 
becoming a kind and faithful fpoufe, and devoting 
my whole affections to the love of my great grand- 
father, for your advantage, truly. ° 

Lucy. No, really, Madam, I am not quite fo 
unreafonable, for I know it is as good to be out of 
the world, as out of the fafhion, and fince you 
muft have a lover, why there’s my Lord Seaton, 
that admires you fo much, and a fine gentleman 
he is, and rich too, into the bargain, Pll warrant 
me. 

Mrs. Frank. There you have touched the mdafter . 
{tring of all my mifery. I love him, Lucy, and 
know myfelf unworthy of his paffion. 

Lucy. O, for goodnefs fake, dear Madam, don’t 
figh, and look fo melancholy —you frighten me out 
my wits. I fhall dream of the Magdalen, as 
{ure as a gun, to-night. You ought not to let fuch 

thoughts come into your head. 

Mrs. Frank. A fincere paffion makes us humble, 
Lucy. It is impoffible that Lord Seaton fhould 
return my affection. 

Lucy. 
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Lucy. Now I can’t fee that, for my life; and if 
you would but look in the glafs there, I fancy you 
would foon be of another opinion yourfelf too. If 
I was but half as handfome, I know what I fhould 
think. Why there’s that Mifs Melville, now, that 
our John fays is fuch a beauty oe 

Mrs. Frank. Why, indeed, I muft confefs that 
I have fome perfonal advantages over her. But 
then, how many others has fhe above me! I almoft 
hate her, at the thought. 





[4 knocking at the door. 
Run, Lucy, fee who it is. My fpirits take alarm, 
at every motion. 

Lucy. And reafon enough, indeed, Madam. So 
many duns, and nothing to fatisfy them! My pa- 
tience is almoft as much worn out, as theirs; and 
if it were not for my hopes of being well rewarded, 
when fhe’s married to the Governor, I’d e’en leave 
her to anfwer them herfelf. (A4/ide.) [ Exit. 

Mrs. Frank, Into what {cenes of mifery has my 
thoughtlefs vanity plunged me! Could I have been 
but contented with the fafe, though humble ftate 
of life, in which my fortune had placed me, I should: 
not now have been the wretch I am. 


Enter Lucy. 


Lucy. Don’t be frightened, Madam, it was no 
body but the poftman, with a letter to Mifs Mel- 
ville. I left her reading it, in the parlour. She 
afked me if you were dreffed, and I fancy the is juft 
coming up. I wifh Mifs would not be fo prying as to 
fit fo much below ftairs, for there can’t be a hand’s 
urn done in the houfe, without her knowing it. 

Mrs. Frank. with the was fairly out of it, with 
all my heart. I beg, Lucy, that you will contrive 

; to 
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to keep every thing quiet, here, for a few days, left 
any untoward circumftdnce fhould marr all our 
projects, : 

Lucy. Neyer fear, we'll manage matters, I war- _ 
rant you, till you are the Governor’s Lady, Ma- 
dam, andthen you know—— _ [Exit Lucy. 

Mrs. Frank. Yes, I know that I fhall be com- 
pletely wretched—To have nothing further to hope 
for, without enjoyment in our prefent poffeffions, is 


_ amiferable ftate, furely! 


Enter Mifs Metvitye, with a letter. 


So, my dear, you have juft received a dillet-doux, 1 
prefume. | 

- Charl. No, really, Madam, the contents of this 
letter have nothing either fweet or foft, in them.— 
*Tis from my aunt, Lady Walton, who declines 
receiving me under. her protection, from: a ridi- 
culous apprehenfion that her fon, Sir William, now 
juft coming of age, might poffibly take it into his 
head to fall in love with his coufeh. 

Mrs. Frank. Why, I think that to be no un- 
likely furmife, Mifs Melville; and I muft fuppofe 
it to be with fuch an idea, at leaft, that the bury- 
ing yourfelf alive in Northamptonfhire, could ever 
have come into your head, 

Charl. Indeed, Mrs. Frankly, you are much 
miftaken—lI could never have thought of foliciting 
a favour, with an intention of repaying it with in- 
gratitude. | | 

Mrs. Frank.. Well, then, if that was not the cafe, 
I think I have reafon to congratulate you on being, 
as it were, compelled to follow your own inclina- 
tions, by remaining ftill in this dear delightful city. 

dD. . Charl. 


peas 
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Charl. London, I confefs to be a charming 
place, Maria, to thofe whé may innocently indulge 
themfelves in its gaieties,; but a young woman 
without fortune or friends—— 

Mrs. Frank. Friends! what an antique expref- 
fion! But -you were ever romantic, my dear, and 
began, even at fchool, I remember, to f{peculate 
upon morals, fentiment, and fuch notions; but be- 
Jieve me, there is no fuch thing, on earth, as a 
friend, except money, child. Youth and beauty 
are bills of exchange, and therefore you may be a 
friend to yourfelf, if you pleafe, my dear. (Hums 
@ tune.) | 

Charl. This is a ftrange wild way of talking, 
Mrs. Frankly. | 

Mrs. Frankly. Nothing but the way of the world, 
and plain common fenfe, child. But, by-the-by, 
Charlotte, I think the ftory you told me, about 

our quitting your friend, as you affect to call her, 

as fomething in it bordering nearly upon abfur- 
dity. And then your concealing the names of the 

arties, even from me, my dear, has fomewhat in 
it fo very childith, myfterious, and pretty-—— 

Charl. Ihave faid too much of their refpective 


‘fituations ever to reveal theirnames. We may make 


confidants in our own fecrets, but have no right 
over thofe of others; nor can I be faid to be ab- 
furd, in facrificing my own intereft and convenience 
to the peace and happinefs of a perfon, whom, not- 


withftanding your fad opinion of the world, I truly 


believe to have been my friend. 

Mrs. Frank. Your conduét, I grant it, was he- 
roic, Charlotte, and might have made a notable 
figure in aromance, fome centuries ago; but epic 
virtue, my dear, is by no means the fon of modern 
times. ‘The prefent world is not near fo difficult as 

it 
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yt was formerly; and the utmoft that is required of 
feeble nature, now-a-days, is barely to conceal the 
vices we have, under the affectation of thofe virtues 
we are deficient in. 

Charl. Wypocrify, they fay, is the homage that 
vice pays to virtue; but I confider it rather as an 
aggravation of iniquity. 

Mrs. Frank. Nay, prithee, Mifs Melville, do 
not preach againft prudence. It 1s certainly a very 


neceffary quality, at leaft, and one that I would, 


as a friend, moft ferioufly recommend to your own 
practice. But as I am really not yet old enough to 
fet up for a Duenna, we'll change the fabjett, if 
you pleafe— What think you of Ranelagh, to-night? 

Charl. I muft beg to be excufed from appear- 


- ing in public, Mrs. Frankly, ’till my fituation and 


circumftances in life, fhall be in fome degree more 

afcertained. 6 | 
Mrs. Frank, Why, abfolutely, child, you amaze 

me! your fortune is fmall, your relations feem to 


have cut you off; then what meafure is left you, _ - 
now, but fo afcertain your fituation and circumftances, 


as you fay, by the means of your perfonal advan- 
tages? HadI ftaid moping and moralizing in a 
corner, I fhould never have made the figure in life 
I do, at prefent. pd 
Charl; Our fpirit and talents are of quite dif- 
ferent natures, Maria. | pS 
Mrs. Frank. 1 muft confefs, indeed, that there 
is fomething rather more ftriking, in my form and 
features, than in yours; but taftes differ, you 
know, my dear; and as in pictures, fome like the 


— bufy, others the ftill life, fo there may, perhaps, be 


certain virtuofos, who might poffibly give you the 


dD; 4 Charl 
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Charl. Upon my word, Mrs. Frankly, I fhall 
never pretend to rival you. There is but one man 
in the world I ever wifhed to pleafe, and he is, to 
my misfortune, far diftant, at prefent. 

Mrs. Frank. Bravo, Mifs Charlotte. And who 
is this dear man, I pray you? 

Charl, ‘There again you muft excufe my filence, 
Maria. Two years of abfence may have changed 


his fentiments; and tho’ mine for him can never 


vary, the world is apt to think our being the firft 


to receive and the laft to retain a paffion, to be a 


reach of that kind of prudence, you have juft now 
recommended to me. You fee I can profit oi ad- 
vice, Maria. 


Enter a Servant. 


_ Ser. Mr. Bull, Madam, is below, and 1s come 
to wait on you. 
Mrs. Frank. YDefire my uncle to walk up. 
| [Exit fervant. 
Believe me, Mifs Melville, I have not the leaft cu- 
riofity about your fwain, unlefs it might be to 
afift you. But I have rather more bufinefs of this 
fort, of my own, on my hands, already, than I 
know well how to manage, But foftly, here comes 
my uncle—not a word more on this fubjeG, for the 
prefent. 


Enter Buut, with @ large bag fn money in bis band, 


Bull. I hope I am welcome. Now, my dear 
Maria. (Starts at feeing Mifs Melville.) Servant, 
mice. (Puts up the money.) 

Mrs. Frank, (How unguardell! fide.) Mifs 
Melville, my uncle and | T have a little ‘bufinefs, 

about 
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about money matters, to tranfact together, and I 


-hope, therefore, that you'll excufe my requefting 
you to retire, awhile. 

Charl. I was juft going to beg the favour of one 
of your fervants to attend me, a few doors off, to 
inquire whether a. friend of mine, Mrs. Freeman, - 
be come to town. 

Mrs. Frank. O, by all means, go and inquire 
after your friend. (I wifh fhe had been gone an 
hour ago. fide.) You'll come back to dinner, I 
fuppofe. — : - 

Chari. I fhall attend you. [ Exit. 
Bull. (Looking after ber.) Who is that charm- 
ing girl, Maria, and how came you acquainted with 
her ? } : 

Mrs. Frank. We were bred at the fame board, 
ing-{chool together, but had not feen one another, 
thefe eight years, till about a month ago I met her, 
_ by chance, at.my milleners, who happened to be ° 

her’s alfo, She was inquiring for lodgings, for a 
fhort time that fhe purpofed ftaying in London, 
and I foolifhly invited her to my houfe, in hopes 
of an agreeable companion at home; but I find | 
her fuch a canting Methodift, that I fhall lay hold 
on the firft fair pretence that offers, of ridding my- 
{elf of fo ftupid an incumbrance. 

Bull. She looks far from being ftupid, Maria ; 
and if I might advife, I would not have ‘you let the 
Governor fee her. I think I never faw more lively 
eyes, in my life. 

Mrs. Frank. And they have fet your heart of 
tinder in a blaze, I fuppofe. | | 

Bull, No, Maria—tho’ if you had not been by, 
I know not what might have been the cafe. | 


Mrs, 
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Mrs. Frark. Stuff! this is nothing to the pur- 
pofe, at prefent. But where is the money you 
fhewed me, juft now? | 
— Bull. "Here it is, a round five hundred, in cafh 
and paper. There never was any thing fo lucky as 
my getting it from the Governor, to fee your law- 
yers, Maria. Ha, ha, ha—But I hope it will keep 
me out of their talons, at leaft, for a little while 
longer, till fomething better happens. 

Mrs. Frank. You aftontfh me, Mr. Bull! Why, 
you do not mean to convert it to your own _ 
{urely. 

Bulf. Y muft confefs I really do, thou moft afto. 
nifhed fair, 

Mrs. Frank. What! while my jewels lie pledged 
for your neceffities ? | 

Bull. And who was the caufe of your getting 
thofe jewels, Mrs. Frankly ? Whofe credit has hi- 
therto fupported you in affluence and grandeur, 
Mrs. Frankly ? And what has involved Samuel Bull 


in difficulties and ruin, but the neceffities of Mrs. . 


Frankly ? 

Mrs. Frank. Upbraiding cancels every obliga- 
tion—I fhall let the Governor know how you have 
behaved both-to him and me. 

Bull. Then you'll let him know that you are a 
fool, Maria, and choofe to put back to fea in a 


ftorm, when you were got within fight of the port. | 


Won’t underwrite the veffel for a fhilling. 

Mrs. Frank. No, ’tis you that mean to deftroy 
my hopes of fortune, and your ewn too, by robbing 
me thus. oe 

Bull. Wave acare—-injure the credit of a man 
of bufinefs—heavy action will lie, muft affure you— 


% _ Mrs, 
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Mrs. Frank. What! are you puting on your 
canting face, and fet phrafes to me? [ will expofe 
you to the world, tho’ I fhould be ruined with you. 

Bull. ‘Weather hot,—paffion dangerous,—mray 
bring on a fever. : 

Mrs. Frank. nfulting montter ! 

Bull. No monfter, Maria. Well-built, tight 
little man, as you'd fee upon Change on a fum- 
mer’s day Will bring the Governor, in ‘the 
evening—muft acknowledge the receipt of the-five 
hundred. ; 7 

Mrs. Frank. Then let me have it, to releafe my 
ear-rings—you know if he miffes them, we are uin- 
done ; and you can have them again, in a day or 
two, if your occafions fhould require it. 

Bull. Some fenfe and reafon in that, muft 
confefs. 

Mrs. Frank. Do you think it is for the mere va- 
nity of fuch toys, that I would diftrefs you ? 

Bull. Were take the money then, and releafe 
your jewels—But remember, Maria, that if we 





— ftill continue to act on the family compact, we may 


both of us thrive. But if you attempt to play me 
falfe, your own ruin muft be the confequence. 
(Gives the money.) 
Mrs. Frank. Fear me not, Mr. Bull; but I 
cannot ftay to make profeffions now; I am all 
“impatience till I releafe the dear little fparklers. 
(Goes to the fide of the fcene.) Get meachair, di- 
rectly. How mean and dull thefe pafte baubles 
appear, at the very idea of brilliants. (Looking in 
the glafs.) 
Bull. You don’t feem to think them fuch vasx 
éoys, as you did, juft now, Maria. 
Mrs. Frank. Don’t you know, that it is the 
very perfection of philofophy to feem to ee 
| ; wnat 
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what we doat on, when it is out of our reach. But 
to fhew you that I can be indifferent, even to 
finery, I pofitively affure you that I will not wear 
them this whole day—there’s refolution for you. 


Bull. Awhole day! amazing effort of philofo- 


phy, truly. 
| Enter a Servant. 


Ser. The chair is ready, Madam. 
Bull, YVilhand you into it, and direé&t the men. 
[ Exeunt. 


Enter Mifs Metvitre. 


Char. How fortunate have I been, in meeting 
with Mrs. Freeman, even in the very moment 
when I began fo feverely to be fenfible of my in- 
difcretion, in having too lightly accepted of Mrs. 
Frankly’s invitation. The freedom of thofe fen- 
timents fhe expreffed, juft now, has both fhocked 
and furprized me. My happy inexperience did 
not fuffer me to fufpect that a few years commerce 
with the world, could have produced fo abfolute a 
change, in a heart that formerly appeared as inno- 
cent and artlefs as my own. Nor could I have be- 
lieved that the widow Frankly, launched into the 
world at large, might become a very different fort 
of character, from what fhe firft appeared in, as 
amy {chool-fellow and friend. | 


Enter Varnisn, followed by Luey. 


Varn. Don’t tell me, Mrs. Lucy, I will have 

my money. : 
Lucy. For goodnefs fake, my dear, fweet Mr. 
Varnifh, have patience, but for a few days longer. 
_ I give 


vA 
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I give you my honour that my lady is to be mar- 
ried, direétly, and then all her debts will be duly 
paid. (Mifs Melville here! then we are blown, 
indeed. fide.) 

Varn. Utell you, my dear, fweet Mrs. Lucy, 
that I will not have patience, for an hour longer, 
and that I would not give a caft coach-wheel for 
yours, and your Lady’s honour into the bargain. 
Married, quotha, why that may be, Mrs. Lucy; 
but matrimony, now-a-days, is more apt to create 
new debts, than to difcharge old ones; and there- 
fore, Iam refolved not to ftir out of this houfe, 
Mrs, Lucy, ’till I get fatisfaétien for my demand. 

Lucy. Sure never was any thing fo unlucky. 
(Afide.) 7 

Charl. Pray, what is the matter, Mrs. Lucy ? 

Why, Madam, this honeft gentleman 
(a cheating rogue, fide.) is come to demand a 
trifling fum 

Varn. A trifle, do you call #! Well then, pay 
me my good hundred and thirty pounds, and I 
fhall thank you for the trifle, I affure you. 

Lucy. Dear Mr. Varnifh, what is a paltry hun- 
dred and thirty pounds, to a man of your fub- 
{tance, when you confider how many more hundreds 
you may get by my Lady? Why fhe muft have 
three new carriages, at leaft, for herfelf, when fhe 
1s married, befides a moft fuperb palanquin, for his 
Excellency, fuch as your Nabobs ufe; and fhe has 
promifed to buy me a tim-whifkey, for myfelf ; 
and I have ever found her as good as her word— 
fhe is not one of your court promifers, 1 affure 





you. 
Varn. with I could fay fo, with all my heart; 


but fhe has promifed to poy me my paltry fum, as 
you 


a, 
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you call it, any time thefe fix months, and her me- 
mory has failed her plaguily, Mrs. Lucy. | 

Lucy. Lord, man, how can a woman think of 
any thing when fhe is going to be married, but o 
Almack’s, Cornely’s, the Pantheon, or the Co- 
terie ? 

Charl. 1 think, Mrs. Lucy, that you had bet- 
ter acquaint your Lady with this gentleman’s im- 
patience, at prefent, as I left her uncle with her, 
jutt now, and he would moft probably fatisfy him. 

Lucy. Dear Madam, he is gone, and my Miftrefs 
out too; but if he were with her, a thoufand times, 
I dare not do fo. Mr. Bull, to be fure, is -a very 
rich man, but a very penurious one, and might 
perhaps difinherit his niece, if ‘he* knew that the 
ventured to run a fhilling in debt. 

Varn. Why it is not to him fhe is going to be 
married ? Eh, Lucy. He has debts enough of his 
own to pay, I can tell you. 

Lucy. O deary.no, Mr. Varnifh, the is to be 
married to a great rich Nabob, worth fix millions, 
the leaft farthing. 

Varn. (Why that’s a good round fum, truly, 
if one could be certain of the matter+—’Tis worth 
trying, however. Afide.) Eh, Mrs. Lucy, and may 
I depend on her dealing with me, afterwards? for 
I have been fobbed off, in that way, before now. 


When the quality get fo far in our debt, that they. 


don’t choofe to pay,-they often quit us, and then 
do as much for fome other of the trade. 
Lucy. But my Lady has too much honour, to 
ferve any one fo, believe me. 
Varn. (Not overftocked with that commodity, 
I dare fay. Afide.) Well, Mrs. Lucy, to fhew you, 
now, what qa reafonable man I am, I will take your 
- word 
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word for my debt, ’till your Lady ts married. (And 
then either the Nabob’s purfe or perfon fhall be 
my fecurity. Afde.) But-you are certain fhe wil 
want three carriages. 

Lucy. Ay, as {ure as there is truth in my words, 


| Mr. Varnith. 


Varn. Well then, good Mrs. Lucy, we will not 


_difturb this gentlewoman, any further. Your 


fervant, Madam. 

Lucy. Let me wait‘on you down ftairs, good 
Mr. Varnifh. : 

Varn. You'd have the whifky green, I fuppofe. 

Lucy. A bright pea-green, certainly. 

[ Exeunt Varnifh and Lucy. 

Charl. ¥ am alarmed, even to terror, at my 
fituation here. Every thing I fee or hear, confirms 
my apprehenfions and fufpicions, with regard to 
Mrs. Frankly’s conduét. It feems an age tll I quit 
her houfe.—Under the protection of my dear Mrs. 
Freeman, how fafe and happy fhall I feel myfelf! 
The confcioufnefs of one’s own virtue becomes 
doubly pleafing, from the concurring teftimony of 
an amiable and worthy friend, 


‘Enter Lucy. 


Lucy. Lord, Madam, I beg your pardon, but 


-¢hat vile blundering coach-maker man has put it 


quite out of my head to tell you, that juft as you 
came into the door, a fervant in livery followed you, 
and afked our John if you lived here; and the fool 
only anfwered fimply, yes, without inquiring his 
bufinefs, or calling me to fift him. But if he 
fhould come again, I fhall be able to give a good 
account of his errand, I warrant me. 

R2 Charl, — 
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Charl. I am obliged to you, Mrs, Lucy, but 
would not have you give yourfelf the leaft trouble 
in the matter, as I fhall quig this houfe in the even- 
ing, and know no perfon who can have any manner 
of bufinefs to enquire after me. 

Lucy. Dear, Madam, why my Lady will be 

fo lonesome without you. 
_ Charl, I fancy not, Mrs. Lucy. But pray is 
fhe vifible at prefent? for I am impatient to ac- 
quaint her with my good fortune in meeting with 
the friend I went in quett of. 

Lucy.. I am fure the will rejoice at it. But 
pray, Madam, where does your friend live? I 
fhould be glad to know, in cafe the fervant fhould 
call again with a letter to you. I'll lay my life on’t 
you have made fome new conqueft, Madam, tho’ 
the fellow was cunning enough to pretend that he 
belonged to fome Lady, when he afked the queftion. 

Charl. *Tis never worth a woman’s while, Lucy, 
totroubic herfelf about any chance admirer—if he be 
reaily one, he will foon find out fome method or 
other of declaring himfelf fo. Too much anxiety 
about fuch matters always renders us contemptible. 

Lucy. I find, Madam, that you don’t chute to 
truft me with your fecrets. | 

Charl. Indeed, Lucy,:I have none. Innocence 
difdains myftery. Nor is there a fingle aétion of 
my life, that I need wifh to be concealed. 

Lucy. That’s an extraordinary declaration, truly, 
in thefe days, for a young Lady turned of eighteen. 
And now, if you pleafe, Madam, I'll fee if my 
Lady be come in, and let her know that you defire 
to fpeak with her. 

Charl. I fhall be obliged to you. [Exit Lucy. 
Unhappy Maria! how fincerely do I iat her 

| ) 1tuation ! 
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fituation! yet let me hope that indifcretions rather 
than vice, have mifled her fteps from the fole 
paths of happinefs and peace. But do they not, 
alas! in our fex, almoft equally involve their. 
wretched victims in mifery, and lead them on to 
ruin! Were it poffible for me to awaken her to 
a fenfe of her danger,.I fhould then have moft 
amply repaid her civilities to me, by an act of the 
moft real kindnefs and friendthip. [ Exit, 


END OF THE'SECOND ACT. 


ACT 
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A C T Hit. 
SCENE, Lord Szaron’s houfe. 


Lord SEATON and Colonel RAMSAY at 
table, with bottles, glaffes, &c. 


COLONEL. 
OU muft excufe me, my Lord. I don’t 
choofe to drink any more. (Rifng). 
.. Lord Sea. Why thou art fuch a fober fellow, 
Charles, that 1f I did not know you well, [ fhould 
imagine you had a defign upon fome rich Dowager, 
and were to pafs your evening at picquet with 
her. (Réfes}. | 
Col, Why even that, my Lord, though by no 


means my choice, I fhould prefer to the unmanly. 


ractice of ftupefying my fenfes and inflaming my: 
lood with wine. 

Lord Sea. You'll certainly be a vaft favourite 
with the Ladies, Colonel. 

Col. Then I fhall as certainly think myfelf a 
very happy man, my Lord; for I look upon the 
company of agreeable women to be the moft 
charming fociety in the world. 

Lord Sea. ’?Ware poaching, Charles, keep out 
of my purlieus, and the reft of the field lies open 
before you. | 


Enter Waters, with a Card tothe CoLonen.  ° 


Wat, From my Lady, Si. 
| ; Lord: 


| 
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_ Lord Sea. think I fpoke juft in time, Colonel. 
What anfwer from Mrs. Frankly, Waters? 
Wat. "er compliments, and fhe will be glad 
to fee your Lordfhip this evening. 
Lord Sea. Order the coach in half an hour. 
Col. My refpeéts to her Ladythip, and I fhall 
obey her commands. [Exit Waters. 
Lord Sea. And pray, Colonel, if it be no my- 
ftery, what are her Ladyfhip’s commands ? | 
Col. As fhe has not reftrained me from com- 
municating them, you fhall be informed, my Lord. 
| [Gives him the card. | 
Lord Sea, ‘* Lady Seaton’s compliments to Cos 
*¢ lonel Ramfay, and defires the honour of his 
** ‘company to fupper, this evening, oh a very par= 
“© ticular occafion.” What can this particular in- 
vitation mean? There feems to be fomething odd 
in this bufitefs, Colonel. Perhaps her Ladyfhip 
defigns to raife my jealoufy. I have heard of fuch 
arts put in practice upon lukewarm hufbands, here- 
tofore. . 88 
Col. She has gore one ftep towards it, my 
Lord, at leaft, by raifing your curiofity. But 
where our affections are not much interefted, I 
fhould think it unnatural for any fuch paffion to 
be moved. 
_ Lord Sea. You'll pardon me, Colonel, for though 
. Yam not ‘omantically in love with my wife, I could 
perhaps be as ouitrageoufly jealous of her honour, 
on the leaft alarm, as the moft amorous coxcomb 
breathing. But to do her juftice, her conduct 
through life has been fo irreproachable, that I dar¢ 
fay her fenfé and virtue will never fuffer her to 
render me uneafy ; that way, at leaft. 
Col. I fhould be better pleafed at hearing you 
make your wife’s encomium, if it did not fo aber 
reflect 
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 refle&t upon yourfelf, my Lord. How is it poffible 
that you can allow her thofe merits which are to 
be the-bafis of your fecurity and peace, and yet 


withhold from her the juft reward of them, your . 


tendernefs and efteem ? 

Lord Sea. Do not prefs me upon this fubject, 
Ramfay, for even to you I cannot unfold the fecret 
of my heart; but will fo far confefs to you that 
I have acted, and ftill continue to do fo, againft 
the fulleft conviction both of my honour and reafon. 
But perhaps if I could happen to difcover a few 
failings in my wife’s character, her prefence would 
be lefs ae to me; for, in fhort, Charles, we 
cannot love any one cordially, who conftantly re- 
proaches us, though ever fo filently. 

Col. What a perverfe fate is Lady Seaton doomed 
to, whofe very merits are imputed to her as faults ! 
but I hope, for your own fake, as well as hers, 
that this delirium will foon have an end; for no 
rational perfon can ever tafte of happinefs, who. is 
confcieus of purfuing it by improper means. 

Lord Sea. Though I feel the full force of your 
argument, Charles, you muft permit me to tell 
ou 

Col, What I know already, my Lord, that 
affion is often too ftrong for reafon; and while 

rs. Frankly’s charms retain their dominion over 
your heart, you will continue ftill blind and: in- 
fenfible to thofe of Lady Seaton. 

Lord Sea. , You are miftaken, Colonel, my heart 
is nO way concerned, in my attachment to Mrs, 
Frankly—for though fhe is handfome, lively, and, 
as far as I can judge, has nothing of the prude 
about her, fhe can only amufe, but not infatuate ; 
and ’tis.merely in hopes of triumphing over a more 
ferious paffion, that 1 fometimes trifle away an hour 
or two with her. 

Col. 
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Col. This is an extraordinary declaration, in- 

deed, my Lord,- and leaves me ftill more at a lofs 
for the clue to your labyrinth: 


Enter WatTERS. : 

Wat. ‘The coach is ready, my Lord. 

Lord Sea. et me my hat and fword. 

{Exit Waters. 
Will you accompany me, Colonel, or fhall I fet 
you down any where elfe? — 

Col. No, my Lord. I fhall return to my 
fearch after Mifs Melville, and fhall then do myfelf 
the honour to obey Lady Seaton’s fummons to 
fupper. I hope we fhall meet then. 

Lord Sea. 1 know not whether I fhould obtrude 
on vour féfe a téte, or fhall have refolution enough 
to quit mine, with my little widow, - foon, But 
fuccefs attend your purfuit. | 

Col. Aurevoir. | [ Exit. 

Lord Sea. 1 moft fincerely with that he may be 
-able to difcover Mifs Melville’s retreat, which I 
have fo much in vain attempted. But then fhould 
fhe reveal the caufe of her quitting this houfe, will 
not Ramfay think I have acted unworthily ? But 
of what confequence are his thoughts, to the fecret 
_upbraidings of, my own! Could [ but recal a few 
fhort weeks, I fhould be happy, becaufe I fhould 
be blamelefs. But that indiffoluble knot,. which 
has rendered an amiable woman as wretched as 
myfelf,..can never be untied. Then hang reflection, 
fuccefs to diffipation, and now for a little flitt with 
my lively widow, for the reft of the evening. .[ Exit. 


F SCENE; 
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SCENE, Mrs. FRANKLY’s houfe. | 


Enter Mrs. Franxkry and Mifs MELvIitte. 


You are upon the wing, I find, Mifs Melville ; 
I fhall be vaftly dull without you. But before you 
fet out, pray let me a little into your prefent 
fcherne; and firft tell me about what age may your 
friend Mrs. Freeman be? Immenfely rich, ex- 
tremely old, I fuppofe, and you mean kindly to 
affift in making her will. 

Char. How wildly youtalk, Maria. Mrs. Free- 


man is in the prime of life, and likely, I hope, to | 


live long. She has been a widow about five years, 
and though univerfally admired, has chofen to pafs 
the greateft part of that time, at her feat in Somer- 
fetfhire, amidft her own and her late hufband’s 
friends and neighbours. There I firft had the hap- 
-pinefs of her acquaintance, and there is fhe idolized 
tor her goodnefs. 

Mrs. Frank. And fo your hopeful fcheme is to 
be as good as fhe, till you both fall into a lethargy 
together. Do you know, Charlotte, that there is 
nothing on earth fo tirefome, as your good fort of 
people. They conftantly fet me a yawning, and 
will at any time ferve to procure me as found a 
flumber, as a dofe of opium. 

-Char. They have a very different effect on me, 


Mrs. Frankly ; they rather roufe my flumbering . 





virtue. Emulation is the ftrongeft incentive to 
Mrs. Frank. O pray, Mus Melville, keep all 
this canting ftuff for your good Mrs. Freeman, and 
do not ftupify my fenfes with any more of your 
homilies—I am in an agony till fhe is out of the 
houfe. 7 [ Aide. 
4 Char. 
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Char. I fhall not trefpafs on your patience much 
Jonger, Madam —Mrs. Freeman faid fhe would 
fend her chariot for me at fix o’clock, and I believe 
it is now near that hour. 7 

Mrs. Fronk. (Looking at bor watch). Six! yes, 
really, Madam, ’tis extremely fix. 

Char. {think I hear the chariot {top ; and now 
oive me leave to affure you, Madam, that I fhall 
ever think mytelf much obliged to you for your 
kindnefs and hofpitality. 

Mrs. Frank. Nay, prithee, my dear, fpare your 
acknowledgments; I moft heartily with you a good © 
evening, and a world of happinefs, with your good 
Mrs, Freeman. 


Exter Lord SEATON. 


Lord Sea. My dear Mrs. Frankly !—— (On 
feeing Mifs Melville.) Mifs Melville here! O, 
Madam, what an happinefs is mine to have met 
with you. 

Mrs. Frank. Why this is vaftly pretty, fure ! 
What can it mean? 

Lord Sea. Nay, do not turn from me, Mifs 
Melville ; for be affured that I have fuffered more, 
on your account, than words'can exprefs, and that 
my utmoft purpofe will be accomphfhed, in re- 
jloring you to the fociety of your friends again, 

Char. It is impoffible, my Lord. 

Mrs. Frank. ‘This 1s rather too much, Mifs 
Melville; you fhould have made your appointments 
at your good Mrs. Freeman’s, and not under my 
roof, Madam. ! 

Lord Sea. Let me implore you on my knees to 
hear me—for Lady Seaton’s, for Ramfay’s fake. 

Char. Pray rife, my Lord—Colone} Ramfay 
did you fay? Is he in England then ? 

Fa . Enter 
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| Enter Lady SEATON. 


Lad) Sea. Where is my friend, my deareft Char- 
lotte? (Sees Lord Seaton at ber feet.) Can I believe 
my fight! (Starts.) It is, itis too true! (Stats into 
a chair.) 

Char. My deareft Lady Seaton, hear me. 

Lady Sea. No, Mifs Melville—No, you can- 
not clear yourfelf, nor fhould I with to hear you 
criminate my Lord. 

Lord Sea. 1 am aftonifhed— What can have 


brought her hither! (4de.) I fhall not bend tq | 


your tribunal, Madam—You are my wife, but not 
my judge ; and I muft tell you, Madam, that I 
fhall not eafily pardon your acting in a manner fo 
unbecoming, either of your own character, or my 
' rank in life. 

Char. Let me turn fuppliant now to you, my 
Lord—Do not diftrefs my beft, my deareft friend. 
Indeed, Lady Seaton, I am herfeétly i innocent, not~ 
withftandine thefe unlucky appearances. 


Mrs. Frank. O yes, a mighty innocent creature, | 


truly, to make your affignations here with a marri.d 


man, and bring a {candal on my houfe. Little did - 


T think I had harboured fuch a ferpent in my bo- 

Jom. I am fure her Ladyfhip is much to be pitied, 

between ye; and to let her fee that I have no im- 

proper connections with fuch perfons, I defire, my 

_ pretty innocent Mifs, that you will leave my houfe, 
airect] 

Chan You need not fear any further intrufion 
from me, Madam. Suffer me but to {peak a few 
words to Lady Seaton. 

Lord Sea. ‘Thefe are your doings, Madam. (Ta, 
Lady Seaton.) 

Char, 


A WIFE IN THE RIGHT. 4 


Char. Would I had died before I became. the 
unhappy caufe of this diffenfion, But be affured, 
my deareft Lady Seaton, however this incident may 
have raifed your fufpicions, a time will fhortly come, 
when you fhall be convinced that I, as wellas you, 
have been grofsly injured. [ Exit. 

Mrs. Frank. O yes, vaftly injured, I dare fay— 
in being interrupted—I think you had better go 
after your friend, my Lord,. and fee her fafe to her 
new lodgings, that you may not be at a lofs to find 
her again. Bafe, inconftant man! (Afade.) 

Lord Sea. 1 fhall not incumber your apartment 
longer, Madam, than juft to fee that Lady out of 
' It; for as fhe bears my name, I do not chufe to 
have it joined with yours. | 

Mrs. Frank. Infolent, to a degree beyond bear- 
ing. (Afide.) | 

Lady Sea. I am’extremely forry, Madam, for 
the confufion I have occafioned in your houfe ;. but 
be affured, that I did not expect to have met with 
fuch a fcene, when I entered it. I have been much 
deceived. | 7 
. Mrs. Frank. Yes, indeed, Madam, Mifs. Mel- 
yille has deceived you moft extremely. | 

Lady Sea. 1 fear fhe has unhappily deceived 
herfelf, even more than me—But I fhall not tref- 
pafs longer on your time and patience, Madam, 
and again beg your excufe for my intrufion—I am 
ready, my Lord, to attend you. (Zo Lord Seaton.) 

, | [ Exit. 
_ Lord Sea. I follow you, Madam. | 
— (As be is going, Mrs. Frankly oppofes him.) 
_ Mrs. Frankly. Pray, my Lord, let me fpeak a 
- word to you. 

Lord Sea. You muft pardon me, Madam, if 
after what has happened juft now, I fhould with to 
fhorten our converfation as much as poffible. - 

rs. 
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Mrs. Frank. Nay, then, I am convinced that 
what I faid, in order to remove Lady Seaton’s fuf- 
picions of myfelf, and turn them on Mifs Melville, 
was but too true. Cruel, ungrateful man! But 
yet you fhall not go. | : 
Lord Sea. By your leave, Madam, this is no 
time for trifling. (Breaks from ber.) 


Enter the GovERNOR. 


Gov. Hey dey! What have we here! Lord. 


Seaton running away from a fair lady, and fhe lay- 
ing violent hands on his garments. 

Mrs, Frank. O Sir, lam giad you are come to 
my affiftance, that you may help me to detain this 
infatuated man, for his wife’s fake, from fying 
after a vile creature that he followed here juft now. 
I am fure I would not, for a thoufand guineas, that 
it happened in my houfe; and I pity his poor Lady, 
of all things. | | | 

Lord Sea. This is a mafter ftroke, indeed, Mrs. 
Frankly. (Afide.) : 

Gov. Why really, if this be the cafe, I do think 


his poor Lady is to be pitied—Why, man, the 


honey-moon is hardly over yet, and I declare that 
I was conftant to my wife, for near a year after we 
were married—But then I was in love, mightily in 
love, d’ye fee—However, I don’t think that either 
you or J have any right to interfere in his Lordfhip*s 
amours, Mrs. Frankly, and a forcible detainer 1s 
contrary to law—Befides, I have a fmall matter of 
bufinefs to confer with you upon myfelf, at prefent. 
Eord Sea. Which I will by no means interrupt, 
~ Governor, and heartily wifh you may fettle it to 


your mutual fatisfaction: [ Exit. . 


' Gev. I fhall be home to fupper, my Lord. I 
=. have 
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have befpoke a couple of little plates to be dreffed 
after our India fafhion. My Lady has ordered the 
reft, I fuppofe. I make bold to hope, my dear 
little widow, that you underftand fomething of 
cookery—for they abfolutely know nothing of 
feafoning their meat, in England. I have fome ex- 
cellent receipts of poor Bab’s by me. | 

Mrs. Frank. Yow could I be fo weak a wretch, 
as to imagine I could retain Lord Seaton’s affectionis. 
He is, alas! gone from me for ever. (Afide.) 

Gev. You feem mightily difturbed, I think—~ — 
I wonder fhe does not fay any thing of the five hun- 
dred pounds. (/Afde.) No bad news; I hope, 
from your lawyers. 


a! 


Enter Butt. 


Mrs. Frank. Were comes another of my plagues. 
(Afide.) 

Gov. Your fervant, Mr. Bull. Now, my little 
-widow, {peak to Sammy, there—he’ll make your 
mind eafy, I believe. He is certain of your fuc- 
cefs, and tells me that the fuit will be determined, 
to-morrow. 

Bull. Trial put off, ell next term. 

» Gov. Never the worfe for that, Mafter Bull. 
Stocks may rife, by that time, perhaps You did 
not fell out 

Bull. Before dinner. 

Gov. How unlucky ! But, however, it don’t 
much fignify, as it happens, as I fhall want that, 
and another five hundred, for panera this very 
night. 

Bull. Money difpofed of to lawyers. Did not 
know of the delay, till it was expended. Won't - 
refund. Mutt be refre/bed again, firft day of term. 

Gov. 
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Gov. Refrefoed! 1 actually believe you inverit 
-words only to put me ina paffion. This refrefh- 
ment has almoft thrown me into a fever. 

Bull. Don’t be obftinate—fpeak to him, or we 
fhall be undone, Maria. (fide to Mrs. Frankly.) 

‘ ‘Mrs. Frank. No matter—I care not what be- 
tomes of you, myfelf, or all the world. 

_ Gov. Nay, prithee, don’t take on fo, neither=« 
Though delays are dangerous, to be fure, as well 
as mortifying. 
- Bull. Warits comfort, mightily: . 

Gov. And fhe fhall have it, Sarnmy, eh! But, 
let’s fee—Why the term don’t fit till November 


next—That’s a plaguy long day, to be fure—I- 


thought to have been married directly—~and if oné 
was certain that this fame law fuit, d’ye fee, was 
quite a hollow thing— 

Bull, Quite hollow. ° . 

Gov. Say you fo? Why thet, if my pretty 
“widow pleafes, we'll be married to-morrow, and 
dine at the London Tavern, or the Crown and 
Anchor, or wherever elfe fhe pleafes—-You fhall 
have your choice, d’ye fee 
Mrs. Frank. All places upon earth are equal 
how to me——for none can quiet my diftracted mind: 

7 | (falf afide.) 

. Gov. (To Bull.) Why I don’t nightly underftand 
that, now——Didn’t fhe whifper fomething about 
diftractions ? eh! There’s no madnefs in the family, 
Thope. | 

Bull. Mradriefs! No, no, no—Dhiftraéted with 
joy, on her wedding-day, that’s all——Pretty com- 
pliment, if rightly taken—Has wit at her fingers 
‘end—Recover yourfelf, or we are ruined. 

| (Afide to Mrs. Frankly.) 
Gov. Why that is witty, to be fure, but it did 
not 
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not ftrike me, I own, at firft. (To Mrs. Frankly.) 
Well, but compofe yourfelf, d’ye fee, for too much 
joy may fometimes be hurtful. 

Mrs. Frank. Mine will not be immoderate, Sir, 
, I promife you. | 

Gov. That’s very difcreetly faid, now. I am 
impatient for to-morrow. I'll go directly to befpeak 
the dinner, and get the licence ready. Come, Mr. 
Bull, you fhall go with me. But won’t your niece 

give me one kifs ?_— 
Bull, May command it. 
Gov. D’ye tell me fo; by your leave then. 
(Kiffes ber.) Her breath fmells like Otto of rofes. 
By the way you fhall have a bottle of the beft that 
ever was made in Perfia, to-morrow morning. The 
Great Mogul has not as good. But, come along, 
Mafter Bull, I have many matters, and money 
matters, to talk to you about; but thofe little 
twinklers putevery thing out of my head. I fhall 
want athoufand pounds for the good of the nation, 
this very night, d’ye fee. I have promifed to fend 
it to Squeezem, and Ned Anderfon never yet broke 
his word ; and that’s a bold expreffion for one of my 
age, let me tell you. I am not a man of words, 
but of deeds, my little widow, and I hope you'll 
like me the better, therefore—eh! and fo adieu, 
My pretty, pretty Poll. ( Singing.) 

[ Exeunt Governor and Bull. 

Mrs. Frank. Tam glad they are gone—I could 
not conquer my confufion! Detefted be the hour 
I tried the art to wear a {mile upon my cheek, while - 
rage and erief tear my diftracted foul. 


G Enter 
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Enter Lucy. 


Lucy. Word, Madam! what a fad buftle has 
been here this afternoon; I am afraid we are all 
blown up with the Governor, as I hear he was by 
at fome part of 1t ! 

Mrs. Frank. Lucy, I am undone for ever! I 
have loft Lord Seaton’s heart, and all other mifery 
is equal to me. 

Lucy. I wifh you had no other misfortune to- 
complain of, Madam. Hearts are foon won, and 
foon loft. It is not love, but money, that fhould 
_ take up your thoughts at prefent. In fhort, all 
your creditors are alarmed, and you had much 
better think of the only way you have to quiet them, 
by becoming the Governor’s lawful wife imme- 
diately. | 

Mrs. Frank; 1 do rot want your advice, but 
your pity, Lucy. 

Lucy. Pity! Charity begins at home, Madam ;, 
and for that matter, I think myfelf as much to be 
pitied as other people. 

Mrs. Frank. (Paufing.) Get mea pen and ink ;, 
Pil write to Lord Seaton direétly. i 

Iucy. If you have loft his heart, a pen and ink 
will hardly bring it back again; but they are on 
your table in the dreffing room; and if I might 
advife, it would be, for the prefent, at leaft, to. 
drop a connection, which, by ruining you, may 
injure my own interefts. (Carele/sly.) | 

Mrs. Frank. And pray, Mrs. Lucy, how came 
your interefts to be any way connected in this 
_ matter? 


Lucy. Why really, Madam, to tell you the 


truth, I apprehend, that if any unlucky ‘circum- 
- ftance 
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Ztance fhould break off your match with the Go- 
vernor, it would then be out of your power to. 
reward my many long and faithful fervices. 

Mrs. Frank. Infolent wretch 1 needed there this 
addition to my misfortunes ! 

Lucy. People who bring on their own misfor- 
tunes, Madam | 

Mrs. Frank. Are to be infulted by their fer- 
vants, it feems——But I will no longer bear your 
infolence. , 

Lucy. Nor I your diftreffes, Madam. 

Mrs. Frank. My affability has been miftaken, 
i find, or you kad not dared to infult me thus—_ 
But as for the extraordinary merits you boaft of, 
I fhall think it not the leaft injuftice to leave fuch 
virtues to their own reward. Prepare your accounts 
inftantly, nor dare appear before me again, but to 
give themin. Ungrateful woman ! [Evit. 

Lucy. Prepare your accounts. Yes, that’s eafily 
dione. I have them pretty well by heart already. - 
1°11 give them in, to-morrow morning, to the Gover- 
nor, and leave you two to caft them up together, at 
your next meeting. Ungrateful woman, too, 1 am 
called. °Tis fine talking, truly, about gratitude, 
and fuch ftuff, becaufe one won’t {pend their whole. 





— dife in poverty with her—and that I forefee will be 


her fate, at laft. In love with my Lord, forfooth ! 
and every thing muft be facrificed to that girlifh 
paffion. Why, if the Governor fhould marry her 
to-morrow, ’tis ten to one but fhe’d be in the 
heighth of the mode in a week; in Doctor’s Com- 
mons in a fortnight; and a beggar before the 


honey-moon was over. But Pll prevent that mif- 


chief, at leaft, by expofing her to his Excellency ; 


- and if he is bent upon matrimony, right or wrong, 
G 


2 - there 
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there are people who think me handfomer than my 
miftrefs ; and if he has but half as much fenfe, as 

money, ‘he may poffibly be of the fame. opinion 
too. [ Ext. 


‘ 


END OF THE THIRD ACT. 
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ACT VW. 


S CEN E, Lord SEatTon’s houfe, 
Enter Colonel Ramsay. 


CoLoneL, 

Y fearch-has hitherto been vain; but I have 

juft now heard that ny fitter Freeman is 
expected foon in town; and if female friendfhips 
are not, as Lord Seaton fays, an empty name, fhe 
will probably know fomething of my dear Char- 
lotte’s fituation or abode. My engagement here, 
for this evening, puts it out of my power to enquire 
about her, to-night; but to morrow early I thal] 
call at her houfe——Mrs. Markam ! 


Enter Mrs. Markam. 


Mark. You are welcome to England, Sir, but 
am forry to acquaint you that my Lady happens ta 
be fo much indifpofed, at prefent, that fhe muft 
deny herfelf the pleafure of feeing you, for this 
evening. ; : 

Col. I am extremely forry for your Lady’s illnefs, 
Mrs. Markam. This fudden attack alarms me for 
her. | 


Mark. O, by no means fudden, Sir. My Lady 


has been ill of the fame diforder, ever fince fhe has 
been married. I wonder, for my part, how fhe 
has been able to bear it fo patiently; but fhe is 
convinced, at laft, and I hope fhe’ll pluck up a 
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fpirit now, and not fuffer herfelf to be impofed 
upon, any longer. 


Col. Ido not underftand you. She feemed to | 


be in perfect health, at dinner. 

Mark. Well, Sir, and if fhe was, fhe has had 
enough in confcience to have made her fick, fince 
then. She'll believe me, another time, I fancy. 
Iam not apt to be miftaken, whatever fhe may be. 
I am fure it is a fcandalous thing for him that has 
fuch a charming Lady of his own, and has not 
been married quite two months yet-——And that 
pretty demure Mifs too, that my Lady was fo fond 
of——But I never liked her, for my part, and al- 
ways faid that fmooth water 

Col. Prithee, Mrs. Markam, explain yourfelf— 
You alarm me, extremely, 

Mark. I beg your honour’s pardon—I forgot 
that you were in love with Mifs Melville formerly, 
or to be fure I would not have faid a word againft 
her before you ; but then I was fo enraged with my 
Lord for flighting his good Lady, that I could not 
command myfelf-—Though for certain it is no affair 
of mine, after all; and I muft beg, Sir, that you 
would not. mention any thing I have faid, for the 
world ; for my Lady would never forgive me, if 
fhe knew that I fpoke of it to any one. 

Col. IY am on the rack. (Afide.) The only 
way then to infure my fecrecy, Mrs. Markam, is 
by making me a thorough confidant; for as yet I 
do not comprehend what Mifs Melville has to do 
with either your Lady’s illnefs, or your Lord’s 
wnkindnefs. She quitted this houfe, I have been 
informed, before they were married; and they 
have both affured me they have neither of them 
feen her, fince. | 

fVark. Does my Lord fay foe 
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Col. He mofi certainly did. 

Mark. Why then great folks have a patent— 
I fuppofe ; for as fure as I ftand here, my Lady 
detected his Lordfhip and Mifs Melville together, 
this very afternoon—And was that their firft téte a 
téte, think you? | 

Col. By heaven, I cannot give credit to thts 
ftory——I fhould ftill think it impoffible, though 
Lord Seaton and Mifs Melville themfelves were 
both to confefs it. 

Mark. O Lord, Sir, I am frightened out of 


my wits—It mayn’t be true, as you fay, after all. 


I could bite my tongue off for being fo nimble. 
I wifh heartily I had been dumb. 
Col. If you have idly flandered Mifs Melville, 


you deferve to be fo for life. But I will have this 


matter explained immediately——Where is Lord 
Seaton ? | 

Mark. O dear, good Colonel, for heaven’s fake 
don’t be in a paffion—there might be no harm done, 
to be fure—he was only kneeling at her feet, when 
my Lady happened to come into the room. 

Col. Infidious, bafe diffembler ! 

Mark. Why to be fure he has a diffembling . 
tongue, and every one thought that he was in love 


with my Lady, before he married her, except her- 


felf—But fhe, it feems, had her fufpicions that he 
liked Mifs better, and that made my Lady fo cold 
to her, that fhe hardly opened her lips to her for . 
a great while before fhe left the houfe. (4 rapping 
at the door.) iere’s my Lord a coming, I fear. 

Col. I hope fo. : 

Mark. O dear, merciful Colonel, have com- 
paffion, and don’t betray me now. Confider 1 am 
but a poor fervant, Sir, and indeed Mifs Melville 
was always very kind to me; and if your — 
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will but forgive me, this once, I promife never to 
fpeak another word againft her, while I have breath 


—But I muft run, Sir. Exit. 


Col. And well you have rewarded her kindnefs. 
But when perfons of rank and education fet an 
example of meannefs and ingratitude, we are not 
to expect to meet with their oppofite virtues, in an 
inferior clafs. 


Enter Lord Savon. 


Lord Sea. O Charles, I am glad to meet you. 
I have a perfect novel of extraordinary incidents to 
communicate to you. | 

Col. And I am glad, my Lord, that we are 
met, and that you are in fuch a communicative 
difpofition, as I have a queftion to afk you, that 
muft be anfwered. | 

Lord Sea.. Muft, Colonel ! 

Col. Yes, my Lord, it mutt be refolved--Where 
is Mifs Melville ? 

Lord Sea. That queftion, Colonel, neither muft, 
hor can, be refolved, by me—I know not where fhe 
Col. Can it be poffible you fhould be mean 
enough to attempt to fcreen an act of perfidy and 
bafenefs, beneath the flimfy fubterfuge of falfe- 
hood ! But ’twill not do, my Lord; we muit not 
part, till you inform me where Mifs Melville is ; 
and from her lips, which ufed to be the oracles of 
truth, I will learn all the reft. | : 

Lord Sea. You really aftonifh me, Sir, with a 
language as little becoming you to ufe, as for me 
“to bear. | | 

Col. The man who has deferved fuch language 
ought to bear it. Courage and falfehood. pied 
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dwelt together ; and when the mind is fo far de- 
bafed, as to forge a tale to impofe upon a friend, 
all pretence to bravery is but a jeft—a madman’s 
phrenzy, or a coward’s rage. : 

Lord Sea. 1 can endure this infolence, ao longer. 
This roof is your prot¢éction, for the prefent, Sir 
but quit it inftantly, and let us quickly meet where 
the vile term you have now ufed, may light on him 
who moft deferves it. 

Col. Unworthy as I think your Lordfhip’s con- . 
duct, I cannot yet refufe your appointment—To- 
morrow morning I fhall call upon you—till then, 
farewel, my Lord. _ [ Exit. 

Lord Sea. You fhall find me ready, Sir. How 
was it pofable for him to know that I had feen 
Mifs Melville ? When I came in the fervant told 
me my wife was ill, and had not feen the Colonel— 
| She could not, therefore, nay, fhe would not, tell 
him—But it matters not, at prefent, who informed 
him. I never meant to injure him. I did not 
know.of his paffion for Charlotte, till after I was 
married ; and had I, on his return, acknowledged 
‘each circumftance that ever paffed between us, he 
could not have condemned me. How weak and 
culpable is want of franknefs ? This alone has in- 
volved me in all my difficulties. 


Enter Waters with a letter. 


Wat. From Mrs, Frankly, my Lord. [Exit. 
Lord Sea. (Reads.) ‘ Notwithftanding inhu- 
« manity, unkind treatment of me—fondnels tri- 
«© umphed—full weak enough—Poffib.y hazard— 
© breaking off—advantageous match -A man I 
 deteft—But what.is worldly intereft, &c. . 
: | ‘© Mary Frankly.” 
H 


s8 A WIFE IN THE RIGHT. 


Defpicable, yet unhappy woman | The artful mean- 
nefs of her conduct, this evening, has funk her, 
below my pity. This marriage that fhe hints at, 
is thrown out merely to draw me to her lure—But 
’tis in vain, forI fhal} never fee, or think of her, 
again. Indeed I have fomething more material to 
take up my thoughts, at prefent—This hafty'con- 
duct of Ramfay’s diftrefles me extremely—But “tis 
firft neceffary that I fhould clear Mifs Melville’s 
conduct to. my wife—They muft be mutual fufferers 
by the continuance of Lady Seaton’s miftake ,; and 
fhe, at leaft, deferves all my endeavours to reftore 
her peace. Though I cannot account for her follow- 
ing me to Mrs. Frankly’s this evening. But grant 
it were a fault, tis her firft to me, and mine I con- 
to have been manifold againft her-—-Who’s 
there ? | f° eee 


Enter WarTeERS. 


Afk Markam if her Lady be in her dreffing- 
room, and let her know that-I defire to fpeak with 
her. { Exit Waters.| In what different points of view 
do the fame objects prefent themfelves, at different 
times, before us! The ferioufnefs of my prefent 
. fituation has removed the veil which the falfe no- 
tions and loofe manners of the prefent.world had 
{pread over. my thoughts. and aétions. I fee now 
the impropriety, nay, the inhumanity, of my whole 
conduct to Lady Seaton, and with, though perhaps 
too late, that ic may yet be in my power to make 


her every. atonement. © 
Enter Lady Seaton in confufion. 


You feem alarmed, Madam; but lay afide your 
fvars—You have nothing to apprehend. *~* | 
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Lady Sea. The confcioufnefs, my Lord, of having 

offended you, though moft inadvertently, mutt 
certainly render me unhappy, | 
Lord Sea. The extraordinary ftep you took this 
‘evening, Madam, appears to be but little confiftent 
. with the delicacy of the fentiment you now exprefs. 
Lady Sea. If you will Sone ail to hear m 
motives for it, my Lord, you will not judge fo 
hardly of me. I then thought Mifs Melville in- 
hocent— ws 

Lord Sea. And fo, by heaven, fhe is. 

Lady Sea. My Lord! | 

Lord Sea. Yes, Madam, I repeat it; and though 

to fupport my affertion, I fhall be obliged to accufe 
myfelf, yet will I do her merit the juftice it deferves. 
On my return from Italy, at the fame moment [ 
beheld ye both——— : oo 

Lady Sea. Stop there, my Lord—too well, alas ! 
I know who then won the preference in your af- 
feétions. | | 
_ Lord Sea. Paffion is involuntary, Madam ; but 
i had hopes that reafon, which directed my addrefies 
to you, would have conquered that partiality. | 

Lady Sea. Impoffible, my Lord, I fear; and 
blufhing own, that though I perceived your attach- 
‘ment to my rival, I yet nourifhed in my breaft the 

‘fame to you-—-By vain felf-love mifled, I fondly 
‘thought I might perhaps infpire the tendernefs [ 
felt-—-My weaknefs has been punifhed as it ought! 

Lord Sea. You judge yourfelf too feverely, 
‘Madam —’Tis I alone am culpable. 

Lady Sea. We both deceived ourfelves, my 
Lord, and both have been to blame. 

Lerd Sea. I would not with, Madam, to tnvolve 
you in my errors, and am fincerely forry you fhould 
have fuffered by them—Let me now proceed——~ 
a Hi 2 After 
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After fome unfuccefsful ftruggles with myfelf, I at 
length determined to confefs my prepofieffion for 
» Mifs Melville, and break off the treaty with you— 
.I’wrote to her, accordingly, on the fubject—Her 
-anfwer was confiftent with that worth which dig- 
nifies her whole conduct. She owned ingenuoutly 
that her heart had been preingaged, but alfo gene- 
roufly affured me, that were it perfectly free, fhe 
could never have availed herfelf of my preference 
in her favour, to your prejudice. 

Lady Sea. Generous, charming girl! how have 
I injured her! . 

Lord Sea. I have reafon to believe that fhe left 
this houfe, in hopes her abfence might efface my 
paffion, and fuffer your beauty and merits, Madam, 
to produce the effect they muft naturally have had 
upon a difengaged heart. Fram that moment, tll 
this evening, and that by accident merely, I declare 
I never faw or heard from her; and was, at that 
inftant, only intreating her return to you again. 
If therefore you have conceived one doubt to. her 
difhonour, banifh it for ever from your mind. 

Lady Sea. 1 never had a doubt, my Lord, of 
Charlotte’s worth, nor was it jealoufy, but friend- 
fhip, that brought me to be a witnefs of that fcene 
which firft difturbed my confidence in her—But 
you have now reftored it, and if I knew where to 


direct my courfe, I would this-moment fly to intreat ‘ 


her pardon, as I do yours; for I have injured you 
beyond the hope of an atonement—’T was felfith 
vanity infpired the cruel with of being yours, with- 
out the power of paying back the happinefs I re- 
ceived. | | 
Lord Sea. Nay, Madam, do not fpeak fo hum- 
_bly—The polite attentions which I paid you, joined 
to your own perfonal charms and merits, might, 
without 
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without vanity, have made you think that you. pof- . 
feffed my love ; whilft I, falfe to your happinefs, 
as well as to my own, knew but too well I had not 
then a heart to give. | eet 

Lady Sea. In vain, my Lord, you kindly ftrive- 
to fet my mind at peace, and reconcile me to an 
error that has been fatal to us both, I fear, | 

Lord Sea. I am too fenfible how far I have 
wronged you, to bear this generous conteft ; but 
may I hope the franknefs ‘I have fhewn, in thus 
difcovering to you the weaknefs of my conduct, 
will at leaft affure you of my confidence and 
efteem. 

Lady Sea. 1 afk no more, my Lord, and fhall 
ever ftudy to deferve them. as 

Lord Sea. The kindnefs and condefcenfion of | 
that fpeech, Lady Seaton, merits much more, and 
has awaked my tendernefs—But 1s that worthy your 
acceptance, now? | 

Lady Sea. The world were well exchanged for 
fuch a treafure ! | 

Lord Sea. Accept then, thou moft deferving of 
thy fex, a heart more furely thine, than if it had 
firft been led to you by paffion only, for that is 
liable to change; but kindnefs and worth, like | 
yours, muft naturally infpire unfading:love. 
_ Lady Sea. My tears alone can fpeak my joy! 
my gratitude ! 

Lord Sea. Thus let me wipe away the precious 
drops, and with them all remembrance-of my paft 
Follies. (Embraces ber.) 


e Enter the GOVERNOR. 


Gov. Why, hey dey, what wind blows now! 
but no matter, this at leaft is as it fhould be, - 
ju 
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jutt fo I hope little {poufey: and I will fpend our 
time together. I have a bufinefs of confequence 
ta communicate to your Lordfhip—I do all above 
board, d’ye fee, and as I thought you were dull 
and alone, I came up to difcourfe you a little—I 
- gm glad to fee you recovered, niece, they told me 
you were fick, and kept your chamber. 
_ Lady Sea. 1am much better, Sir, and now may 
truly fay that J am well and happy. 
Gov. And lam truly glad of both, my deat 


niece. 

Lerd Set. (To Lady Seaton.) Cah it be poffible; 
my dear, that, generous as your nature is, a womart 
can fincerely perdon a prefererice once fhewn td 
another ° . 

Lady Sea. The dowbt’s unkind—but afk your- 
felf, my Lord, Can tliere be any thing in hature 
more pleafing to a generous mind, than to have 
fomething to = e | | 

Gov. Why this is downright making love, my 
Lord, and renders me the more impatient to talk 
of my own affairs, d’ye fer. : 

Lerd Sea. Retire; my dear, and reft affured 
that all my future life fhall be devoted to the con- 
tinuance of our prefent happinefs. _ 

Lady Sez. Your kind intentions have. fecured its 
permanence, and made my blifs comiplete. [ Exs. 

Lard Sea. (Lord Seaton looking after bér.) How 
little do we forefee the evils that await us! the 


prehenfions of what that amiable woman may | 


ra yet to fuffer, on my account, difturb mé 

much. | | 
Gov. Why for that matter, my Lord, I am a 
ittle difturbed myfelf, d’ye fee, or elfe I would not 
have troubled you—-You muft know then, that I 
am going to he married out of hand, direftly, and 
| my 
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my friend Bull, whe was to have given away the 
pride, writes me word that he can’t attend my 
wedding— but if your Lordfhip will be fo good to 
fupply Fis place, d’ye fee——— 

Lord Sea. 1 heartily wif you joy, Govertior, . 
and will readily accept the office; but pray who is 
our aunt to be? 

Gev. One that you have feen,. very lately; my 
Lord, but you don’t know half her good qualities, 
| perhaps; fhe is the modefteft, moft referved little 
Sie ab a man, at my time of life, you know, 
and in. thefe times too, has no bufinefs with 2 fine 
gay flaunting Lady, d’ye. fee. 

Lord Sea. Not much, truly, Sir. 

Gov... Ni, no,. Ned Anderfon is nefuch fimple- 
ton! { have chofen a fober; difcreet, young crom 
ture, very handfome withal—that will mind family 
matters, and be proud of her hufband’s company, 
d’ye feg—--Can't you guefs, now, my Lord? there 
are but few, in thefe days, that can anfwer fuch a 
defcription, I fancy-— 

Lord Sea. Very few, | believe, Governor, and 
I happen to be wholly unacquainted with any of 
that fmall number. 

Gov. Why then:not.to puezle you farther, my 
‘Lord, ‘the firft letter of her name is F ae coed 

Lord — Frankly ! 

Gov: Add yes, my. Lord,. the prety widow, 
at whofe houfe we happened to meet, this evening 
—fhe was mightily concerned for my niece, I affure 

ou; for fhe is very ftrict, and was greatly out of 

at your behaviour. And by the way you 
eugnt to be a little more.cautious in your condutt, 

not expofe yourfelf, by’ penne a girl:into a 

range houle, d'ye o eracana 7 . 
or 
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Lord Sea. Yam much obliged to you for your 
advice, Sir. But pray will you give me leave to 
afk you by what means you became acquainted 
with this fame paragon of virtue? | 

Gov. Why my good friend, honeft Sam. Bull, 
the broker, having in the courfe of our bufinefs 


together, conceived a particular regard for me,- 
introduced me to his niece, fome time ago—fhe 


has a jointure of fix hundred per annum, and he 
was plaguily afraid that fome. young fop might 
run away with her, and ufe her ill; he therefore 
recommended me as one that would be a kind of a 
father to her, d’ye fee 

Lord Sea. Yes, thatI do fee, very plainly, in- 
deed—But pray is your good friend Mr. Bull a 
broker for marriages, as well as ftocks, Sir? 

Gov. No, no, my Lord, he made no matter 
of bufinefs of it, in the leaft; for tho’ he under- 
ftands making a bargain as well as any man in the 
Alley, he never once talked of a fertlement—all, 
all is left to my own hqnour—but he knows his 
man, that’s pretty plain, I think 

Lord Sea. Very apparent, truly. 

Gov. Do you think your Lordfhip can be ready 
to attend upon us to church by nine, to-morrow 
"morning ¢ 

Lord Sea. To-morrow, Governor! 

Gov. Yes, to-morrow ts to be the happy day, 
nephew. ~~ 

Lord Sea. As circumftances are drawing fo near a 
conclufion, Sir, I will be free enough to tell you, that 
you muft not think of Mrs. Frankly, for a wife. 

. Gov. Why that 1s frank and free enough, to be 
fure, my Lord; but I muft have fome better rea- 
fon than a mere ipfe dixit, as Nicholas calls 7 I 

: ve 
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have always been a man of honour, to the ladies, 
my Lord. | 

: Lord Sea. ‘I approve your chivalry, Governor, 
but with this referve, that you are fure your Ladies 
be alfo Ladies of honour, on their part; left your 
knight-errantry fhould be difhonoured by your ga- 
Jantry ; and as it is happily not yet too late, I may 
venture to tell you that your prefent Dulcinea is 
’ totally devoid of fuch a character. 7 

Gov. Not too late! Ay, truly, but it is, tho’, 
for I have not even fo much as an acknowledg- 
ment under her hand, for five hundred pounds 4 
lent her, this very morning, to fee her lawyers; 
and I gave her a pair of ear-rings, not a month 
ago, that coft me five hundred pounds more. But 
- if fhe has no honour, ’tis well fhe has fome land, 
at leaft. Bull affures me that her jointure is a good 
fix hundred, per annum. | 

Lord Sea. What! upon his eftate, Governor? — 

Gov. I never heard he had one. 

Lord Sea. Nor I either, I promife you; and I 
rather doubt his having a foot of ground to ftan 
upon, in the Alley, much longer. os 

Gov. [on’t fay fo, my Lord; you'll break my 
heart. If Bull has waddled out a lame duck, I 
may be an undone man, for aught I fee. 

Lord Sea. Matters may not be fo bad as you 
apprehend; but at any rate I think you have reafon 
to rejoice at having efcaped being Mrs. Frankly’s 
dupe, at leaft. aS : 

Gov. Rejoice! at what? that I have been de- 
ceived and difappointed in the woman I had fet 
a heart upon, when it is too late in life to think 
of mending myfelf elfewhere. But I'll havesmy 
money and my jewels from her, if they are to be 
had, d’ye fee, before we part. 
ae I Lord 
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Lord Sea. Yow ll find it rather a difficult mat- 
ter, I fancy, to recover your property out of fuch, 
hands; but I with you fuccefs, and a good night, 
with all my heart, Governor. [ Exit. 
. Gov. A good night! fine talking, truly, after 
you have broke my reft. I don’t believe I fhall 
be able to get a wink of fleep, this month to come. 
J think Lam even more difturbed, now, than when 
my poor Bab died, and I remember that I lay 
awake, that night, almoft three hours, tho’. I had 
not loit a farthing, neither. | 


Enter a Servant. 


Pomp. ‘A&A young Lady defires to fee you, Sir. 
Gov. What! a young Lady, did you fay? 
Pomp. Here he is herfelf, Sir. [ Exit. 


Enter Lucy. ‘ 


~ Gov. So, Mrs. Lucy, what! does your miftrefs 
“want another five hundred, to refrefh her lawyers, 
to-morrow, and has fent you to wheedle me out 

of it? Eh! : 
-. Lucy. No really, Sir, Iam not the perfon you 

take me for. I would {corn to jain in impofing on 
fo worthy a gentleman, as your Excellency. 

Gov. Worthy me no worthies, Mrs. Abigail, 
it won’t do, I can tell you—fhe has miftaken her 
man, d’ye fee—I am not fo eafily impofed upon as 
fhe may imagine. | | af 

Lucy. Iam fure, Sir, it has broke my heart, 
to fee how you have been cheated. and deceived, 
both by Mr. Bull and Mrs. Frankly. . 

_ Gov. You acknowledge it, then. But Pll thew 
them the difference immediately, and Bull may look 
out 
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out for fome fitter dupe to repair the honour and 
fortune of his family, by marrying his niece. __ 
Lucy. His niece! why that, indeed, ‘founds 
well, Sir-—— | Se 
Gov. Why, isnot Bull her uncle, girl? 
Lucy. No more related to her, Sir, than you 


are. The very jewels you gave her, Sir, are gone, ~ 


paft redemption. Sold, Sir, to fupply ber uncle’s 


- neceffities, and will never more be heard of, be- 


lieve me. 
Gov. Iam ftruck dumb with amazement! But, © 
if Bull be not her uncle, why fhould the beftow 


him her jewels, d’ye fee ? 


Lucy. Lord, Sir, there may be clofer connec- 
tions, than relations, 1 fuppofe, in the world. | 
Gov. JI fhall be petrified! Why he is not her 
galant, fure, is he? a 

Lucy. I fcorn to fpeak fcandal, Sir; but if he 
be, he is not her only one, I can affure you; for 
Lord Seaton is another—Tho’ the paffion happens 
unluckily to be all on the wrong fide there, I can 
anfwer for it— | | 

Gov. My hair ftands an end at her wickednefs ! 
As for you, girl, there take my purfe, as a reward 
for your honefty, d’ye fee—but never let me fee 
you, or any thing that belongs to your miftrefs, 
more. | ; 
Lucy. So then, the beft part of my fcheme is 
difappointed, I find—I don’t believe that he has 
even looked at me. (fide). I thank your Excel- 
lency, and wifh you a good night, Sir. | 

‘Gov. Good-bye to ye. Good-bye to ye. Get 
you out. Get you out. (Pujfbing ber off.) In love 
with Lord Seaton! O the devil, the devil! what 
now in nature can make people fuch rogues! one 
Hy - Fe hears 
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hears, every day, here, of fuch pranks as would 
. tainc the very air of India, and breed a peftilence 
there. [ll go back, I'll go back again, in the firft 
fhip that fails, and {pend the remainder of my life 
among men whofe words are bonds, and where the 
ties of honour require no laws to bind them—But 


firft Pl go maul my harpy—I’ll break her night’s — 


reft, for her, and her heart too, if I can. The in- 
triguing gipley ! |  CExié. 


END OF THE FOURTH ACT, 


ACT 
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ACT. Y. 


the GOVERNOR and NICHOLAS. 


GovERNoOr. 

y Have had a devilifh bad night of it. If I 
had vented my rage, I might have got fome 
fleep, perhaps—but fhe was in bed, and would 
not fee me, forfooth.—Plaguy modeft, to be fure. 
But I'll make bold to break her morning flumbers. 
Pil roufe her, that I will. Get me my breakfaft,. 
quickly—There’s no good in fafting, d’ye fee— 
Difpatch, I fay, or I fhall go without it—My rage 

will burft me— | 
Nich. I grieve to fee your Excellency fo much | 
inflated with choler—but I obey. [ Exit. 


Enter SQUEEZEM. 


Gov. Why, how now, Mr, Squeezem! 

Squeez. O, Sir, you have made a fine hand of 
your affairs, with your boafted pundtuality—We 
have no bonds, in India, forfooth, Commend me 
to the perfons who are not afhamed to fet their’ 
names toa piece of ftamped paper. They are the 
men to do bufinefs with. - 

Gov. Why, what can be the meaning of all 
this ! Did not Bull carry you the money, | a : 
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And were you not to fet out with the fun, this 
morning? : | 

Squesz. No, really, Sir, Mr. Bull did not bring 
me a farthing; but I believe he has carried that, 
and himfelf off together, by the light of the moon; 
for he was not to be found at his own houfe, at 
day-break, when I called there; and I fancy that 
neither fun or moon will ever fee him in England 
apain. 


completely gulled, jilted, bulled and beared, by a 
profeffing fcoundrel and a pretty face— 

Squeez. What fignifies all this, to your feat in 
the houfe? Honours, Sir, don’t fpring up like 
mufhrooms, in a night=They are not to be had 
when, where, and how you pleafe. 


Gov. No, Sir, ncthing is to be had as I pleafe.. 


—All’s loft—all’s gone—I fee it—I know it—I’m 
an object of pity, Mr. Squeezem. So if you’l 
pleafe to refund me the thoufand I advanced to 
you— ; | 

_ Squeez. Why furely, Sir, you are not in earneft. 


Refund, quotha! Why, Sir, it wasall gone, fwal-: 


lowed, eaten and drank up, in one day. Elec- 
tioneering is your only true /inking fund, Gover- 
nor. Potwallopersrefund! 


Enter Nicwovas. 


Nich. Sir, your Excellency’s mieal is. pre- 
pared within. 

Gov. Goreat it then—I have no appetite left.—- 
Potwalloppers! a thoufarid pounds potwalloped, 
ih a‘day ! impofMfible! Pll cram ‘them with turtle, 


*cill they burit, d’ye fee, and defy them to do it. .: 
Cs im : 


Nich. 


Gév. So thehtis pretty plain that I have been | 
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Nicd. Te is reported that Anthony and Cleo- 
patra expended, at one fupper— 
- Gov. Choke them with their {ypper, imperti 
nent—I fhal} run mad, with vexation. What! 
thoufand pounds in a day, and not to haye cithes 
my money, or mylelf returned, after all! 

Squeez.. Lord, Sir, how impatiently you talk ! 
Why many, and many aa honeft gentleman has 
fpent ten. thoufand, in the fame way, and had no 
more for his money, .than you haye. 

Gov. Get out of my fight, I advife you, while 
I can yet command my temper. A_ thoufand 
pounds at a meal !. 

Squeez.’ As you feem a little indifpofed, at pre- 
fent. Sir, I thal take your advice, andr tees but 
if any other {nug, convenient feat fhould offer, in 
futuro, Sir, you may freely command the fervices 
of your moft obedient, Bartholomew Squeezem. 

Exit. 

" Gov. You and your differvices may go u the 
vengeance together. I have gor enough bs elec- 
tioning, and ef courting too, for life, I I think. 
Pll fee Mrs. Frankly; this inftant, and have jut 
tice on that villain Bull, if ’tis to be had in the 
land. Was there ever {9 unfortunate a man as I 
am! difappointed in every thing—plundered by 
every body! What a pack o troubles have J 
hive on myéfelf, wihout defigning the rea 
manner of mifchief to any one alive! > a 


Mis. FRANKLY? s Houfe. | 


Mrs, Feanxnx, alone. | 

Bull’s: abfconding, and Lucy's deferting me, in 
{9 critical a fituation, have happened mog aed 
ye 
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kily. What excufe can I make, for Bull’s abfence, 
to the Governor? He was here late, laft night, 
and raving at being refufed admittance. Fear of 
detection, what a curfe art thou! O could the 
young and artlefs mind but know the agonies that 
dwell with guilt, it would prefer the humbleft lot 
with peace, to all that fplendid vice can e’er be- 
ftow.—But what have 1 to do with fuch -reflec- 
tions, now! No reply yet from Seaton—his cold 
_unkindnefs ftabs me to the heart—My dear Go- 
vernor—— 


Enter the Governor, in a-paffion. 


Gov. Thou worfe than a vulture, or a kite—— 


thou cruelleft, and moft ungrateful of women! I 


know not where to begin, nor in what language to 


{peak of you. 
. Mrs. Frank. (What can this mean! Lucy has 
betrayed me, I fear. Ade.) 

Gov. Yam thoroughly acquainted with your 


arts, I know all your hiftory at full length, d’ye _ 


fee. 


Mrs. Frank. 1 hope it has entertained you, 


Sir, for you feem to be much engaged with it. 

- Gov. Don’t offer to interrupt me—Let me 
fpeak, I fay. That villain Bull, that fellow that 
paffed for your uncle, is no more related to. you 


than the Great Mogul. He is your galant, it feems, 


and you meant to matry me, merely to make 
his fortune. . 


Mrs. Frank. Mr. Bull of all creatures, my - 


galant! This is too ridiculous, Sir. . 
Gov. ’*Tis true, for all that, as honeft Lucy 


has affured: me—and the very jewels I. gave you,. 


nay, 


\ 
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nay, perhaps, the money I advanced to fee your 
lawyers, ungenerous woman, have been all facti- 
ficed to him. 

Mrs. Frank. Lucy! and fo honeft Mrs. Luéy 
is your informer, Sir! I give you joy of your au- 
thority. 

Gov. Don’t anfwer me, I fay, thou harpy— 
, have not brought half my charges againft you, 
yet. : 
Mrs. Frank. I fhali not attempt to anfwer you, 
indeed, Sir, as you really appear to be quite out 
of your reafon, at prefent, and there is no arguing 
with a madman. 

Gov. If Iam mad, ’tis you that have made me 
fo—but your infolence fhall not defend you. I 
will expofe you and yeur good uncle Bull, to the 
whole world. I won’t confine myfelf to one quar- 
ter of it—all India fhall know how you have ufed 
me. Where are the ear-rings I pave you? Where 
are my jewels, I fay? fhew them to me, this in- 
ftant. I infift upon feeing them, at leaft. 

Mrs. Frank. How is that poffible, pray, if I 
have already given them to Mr. Bull?—Deli-- 
rious ! | 

Gov. Her affurance amazes me—I thought fhe 
would have fallen at my feet and implored my 
pardon. 

‘Mrs. Frank. No, really, Sir—injured inno- 
eence has a right to refent— | 

Gov. Injured innocence !—that word has almoft 
choked me—This 1s too much—=-Then, Madam 
Injured Innocence, 1 have accufed you wrongfully, 
It feems— 

Mrs. Frank. So you may poffibly find, Sir, 
when perhaps it may be too late to repent of it. — 


K | Gov. 
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G:v. And why the plague don’t you juftify 
yourfelf then ? | 

Mrs. Frank. So 1 would, Sir, if you were in 
a condition to hear reafon. | 

Gov. Well, well—fpeak—fpeak freely —I am 
pertectly cool—quite calm, Madam. 

- Mrs. Frank. Wear me, then. All this rage of 
yours proceeds from Lucy’s having trumped up a 
falfe ftory— _ 

Gov. AQ falfe ftory! Hell and the furies! then 
prove it fo, Madam. 

_ Mrs. Frank. Don’t {wear, Sir—remember you 
are ‘perfectly coole—quite calm, you know. 

Gov. Well, well, 1am fo, I had forgot-—-Go 
on, Madam, now, without interruption. 

Mrs. Frank. Then firft, Sir, give me leave to 
- afk you if you are acquainted with the reafon of 
Lucy’s quitting my fervice? , 

Gov. Yes, Madam, becaufe fhe could not 
bear to be a witnefs of your impofing on me. 

Mrs. Frank. Juft the reverfe, Sir—I turned 
er out of my houfe, laft night, for abufing you, 
ungenerous as you are. 

Gov. Abufing me! Why, what could the 
minx find to fay againft me? | 

Mrs. Frank. How can you think, faid fhe, of 
burying your youth, beauty, and fortune, in the 
arms of your grandfather! when there are fo 
many— 

Gov. Grandfather! confound the jade.—Let 
me hear no more of her impertinencé, but come 
to the point, Madam; Where is your uncle, and 
where are my diamonds, d’ye fee? 


Mrs. Frank. Mr. Bull, Sir, is gone into Wilt- 


fhire, to bring up a witnefs to prove my dear Mr. 
_ Frankly’s laft will—and as to the diamonds, Sir, 
4 - Lucy, 
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Lucy, you fay, has given you a full account of 
them. _ | . 

Gov. Yes, yes, and a receipt in full, tog, 
Madam-—your pretended uncle has carried them 
into Wiltfhire to bribe your evidence, I fuppofe. 

Mrs. Frank. Mr. Bull has them, then! mighty 
well, Sir. And if 1 was to produce them now, 
what would you fay, then, Sir?” 

Gov. Say! why really in fuch a cafe, Madam, 
I fhould fay—hang me, if I know what I fhould 
fay—but *tis abfolutely impoffible— : 

Mrs. Frank. Then not to fatisfy, but to fhock 
you, look there—(opening a cafeet. He ftarts.)— 
~ Now take them back again, Sir, for as I* prized 
them more as a token, than a gift, they. have loft 
their value with your unkindnefs. (Weeps.) | 

Gov. lam confounded! Iam dead! the very 
jewels I gave her, that’s certain! That vile jade 
Lucy ! I fee you are innocent, Madam, and mutt 
‘ implore your pardon for having doubted ‘it. 

Mrs. Frank. You ought not to have doubted 
it, Sir, nor have ventured to infult a woman of 
honour upon the teftimony of a wretch, whom 
common fenfe might have informed you I fhould 
not have difcarded, had it been in her power to 
have hurt me. | a | 

Goy. Why to be fure I might have thought of 
that, Madam, but you can’t conceive what a pack 
of plaufible lies fhe told me.—She faid you were 
in love too with Lord Seaton, who defpifed you— 
nay his Lordfhip fpoke to your difadvantage him- 
felf, alfo, and firft cautioned me againft marrying 

ou. 

” Mrs. Frank. But furely now any perfon of 

common fenfe, Sir, would have confidered his en- 

deavour to prevent it, as a proof rather of love, 
K 2 than 
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than of hate—I foon perceived he had gained Lucy 
over to his intereft, which was the chief reafon of 
my difcharging her; in revenge for which the in- 
vented all thofe abominable {tories, and you were 
_ weak enough to believe them. 

Gov. J have been weak enough, to be fare ; : 
but you shall find now that I am perfedtly fatit 
fied. 


Mrs. Frank. You allow then, that you have | 


been in the wrong, Sir— 

Gov. Exceedingly. 

Mrs. Frank. And that you have been duped 
by a woman— 

Gov. Shamefully—I fee it, now—I feel it— 
Yes, yes, I have been duped, indeed, with a ven- 
geance. 


Mrs. Frank. And you really do repent of your | 


credulity. 

Gov. Repent! fhall hang myfelf if you do not 
forgive me. 

Mrs. Frank. Well, well, then, I do forgive 
you, Sir. 


Gov. And I afk your pardon, again and again . - 


—So now let us kifs and friends—kifs and friends, 
for life, d’ye fee. J fhall think every minute an 
age ’till we are one—we’ll be married, this very 
day. Let’s lofe no time, d’ye fee. Yu {tet}, home 
and bring Nicholas, directly, to give you away, 
and do you run in and prepare, fo that there may 
be no waiting when we call on you. 

Mrs. Frank. You trefpafs on my fondnefs, 
which pleads your caufe fo ftrongly ; for had you 
lefs love, you would have had lefs jealoufy ; and 
the excefs of one fhould ever atone for the vio- 
jcnce of the other, And fo I fhall be ready to>at- 
tend you, Sir, | [Bxs. 


Gov. 


Ce ee 


A WIFE IN THE RIGHT. 77 
Gev. Why that’s very good-natured, and very 


true, too. Yes, indeed, I do love her monttrouf- 
ly, or I fhould not have been fo jealous. But for 
all this I fhall difcourfe my Lord’Seaton a little, be- 
fore Jam married; for I neither can, nor will be 
fatisfied, till I have made him recant his ca- * 
lumny. [ Exit. 


SCENE, Mrs. FREEMAN’s WHoufe. 
Enter Mifs MELVILLE. 


Char. The hurry and agitation I paffed thro’, 
yefterday evening, have difcompofed my fpirits fo 
much that I find it impoffible to reft. Mrs. Free- 
‘man is not yet up, fo that I have fufficient leifure 
to refle& on the extraordinary adventures of yefter- 
day, which I confefs appear to me, now, more 
‘like a vifion than a fact, I am impatient till all 
this miftery is explained, that I may have an op- 
‘portunity of clearing my conduct to my amiable 
friend. If the weight only of an imputed crime 
be fo hard to bear, what a burden muft real guilt 
be! Lord Seaton faid fomething, I think, of Co- 
lonel Ramfay. I dare not flatter my hopes about 
‘his arrival, as Mrs. Freeman knows nothing of it 
yet. But fee, beyond a doubt my wifhes are ac- 
complifhed— . 


Enter Colonel Ramsay. 


‘You are welcome to England, Sir. | 
Col. J have been fo long abfent, Madam, that 
¥ own myfelf rather furprized at your recolleétion 
of a perfon whom F hoped, for your own fake, 
: you 
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you had totally forgotten; and you muft pardon 
me if I alfo add that my wonder is a good deal in- 
creafed, by feeing you at prefent in Mrs. Freeman’s 
houfe. | 

Char. What can this mean! Surely ’tis you, 

Sir, who have forgotten both yourfelf and me, or 
after two tedious years of abfence it were not pof- 
fible we fhould meet thus. 
’ Col. U fancy, Madam, that the abfence of an 
injured lover does not appear tedious to thofe who 
enjoy the prefence of a favoured one. Lord Sea- 
ton, Madam, has fufficiently confoled you for my 
lofs. | | a 

Char. Lord Seaton! 

Col. You feem furprized; but I am too well 
informed of your connection. However, Madam, 
I did not mean to upbraid, or intrude upon you, 
now. I came here only to fee my fifter, and have 
but a fhort time to fpare to her, from a very par- 
ticular and preffing engagement. 

Char. Be your engagements what they may, 

Sir, I have a right to expect you fhould explain 
the meaning of your prefent conduct towards me, 
as far at leaft as it refpects my character. 
_ Col. You fpeak, Madam, as if you thought 
you ftill retained the power you once had over me; 
but you: have forfeited it, and I am no longer 
now the dupe of my own weaknefs, or of your 
deceit. ; 
Char. O Ramfay, how have I deferved this 
treatment ° ; 

Col. (I cannot bear her tears. fide.) I with 
not, Madam, to offend or wound you—you are 
miftrefs of your own actions, and all J fhall further 
fay, upon this fubject, is, that had your new en- 
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gagement been more for your own honour, your 
perfidy might have been more pardonable to one 
who refpected your character, as much as he ad- 
mired your perfon. : | 

Char. 1 do not. comprehend you, Sir. What 
engagements have I entered into,: inconfiftent with 
that preference I had too haftily, I fear, confeffed © 
for you? | 

Col. The ties of hearts like mine are formed 
by honour only, Madam, nor could I ever take 
advantage of a woman’s fondnefs to hurt her inno- 
cence, or wound her fame. Lord Seaton is a 
more modern kind of lover, Madam. 

Char. Lord Seaton again! What can you 
mean by him? Is he not married, Sir? 

Col. For his unhappy lady’s fake, as well as. 
yours, I would he were not. The woman I once 
loved might then have had fome excufe. 

Char. I can fuftain this injury no longer—Have 
you not known me from my earlieft youth ?. _ 
Col. No, Madam, *tis plain I did not. My 
fond imagination. had indeed conceived a fair idea 
from Mifs Melville’s form—a heart replete with 
honour, love and conftancy! virtues too feldom 
found in your frail fex, and it was vanity in me to 

hope I fhould engrofs fo rare a treafure. — 

Char. What have I done to forfeit your opi- 
nion ?. But I will condefcend to waive the pride of 
injured ‘virtue, and tell you, Sir, that you are 
much deceived, 

Col. Ihave been fo, I own, but the delirium’s 
fled. My time is precious, now—-I came hither 
on other purpofe, Madam, and neither thought, 
or wihed to have met you here. 

Char. Can it be poffible the time fhould come, 
when Ramfay fhould not with to fee me! 

_ | Col, 
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Col. Too many hours have I, alas, devoted to 
the fond impatience of feeing her I loved.—’Twas 
the reward I promifed to myfelf; for toil, for dan- 
ger, for the ftill greater pangs of abfence—and 
how have you repaid my anxious hope ! 

Char. If the moft conftant, unabated tender- 
nefs and efteem could have repaid the fufferings 
you pretend, I fhould not now be deemed your 
debtor; nor would a lover, fuch as you would 
feem, have liftened to a tale eS by fome 
fiend to blaft my honour. O RamfayT ’tis now, 
alas, too plain, you never loved. 

Gol. (I know not what to think—the fpeaks 
with confidence, and looks with innocence—yet 
Lady Seaton furely could not invent a falfhood. 
Perhaps I have been too rafh; and yet I have not 
time to repair my error, now. My honour is elfe- 
where too far engaged, at prefent, and the time 
draws near. Hie e.) If ever we fhould meet 
again, Mifs Mavi you will be then convinced 
that I have loved. 

Char. What do you fay? If ever we fhould 
meet! Do not diftract me, Sir-——you muft not 
leave me till this riddle is explained, and you con- 
vinced both of my truth and love. 

Col. You muft excufe me, Madam, for che 
prefent. The’ ’tis a fubjeét of the deareft im- 
port, 1 cannot now attend the explication. (Gotag.) 


| Enter a Servant. 
Serv. Lord Seaton, Madam. [ Exit. 


Char. Lord Seaton! What can his vifit mean? 
aed O, fair diffembler! my doubts are ail ex- 
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Enter Lord SEATON. | 


Lord Sea. Y come, Madam, to make my apo- 
logy for having been, tho’ inadvertently, the caufe 
of any anxiety or diftrefs to you. | 

Char. Indeed, my Lord, I know not how I — 
have deferved it, but you have been the fource of 
moft mortifying difficulties and diftreffes to me ; but 


~ furely you will now be candid and generous enough 


to undeceive this gentleman, my friend—I know 
not what to ftile him—Colonel Ramfay, with re- 
gard to me. | | 

Col, -O fpare yourfelf and him the trouble, 
Madam; you are miftaken, I am not’ deceived ; 


I know Lord Seaton well, and know Mifs Mel- 


ville, too. ‘Le 

Lord Sea. Blind and ungrateful as you are to 
love and friendfhip, yet for Mifs Melville’s fake— 

Col. O, Sir, I doubt not but, for her dear 
fake, your Lordfhip may generoufly condefcend to . 
vouch her honour, with the lofs Be. yours. (But, 
my Lord, you know there is another mode of fa- 
tisfying me.- fide to Lord Seaton.) 


Enter Lady SEATON, who runs to Mifs Melville, 
and embraces ber. | 


Lady Sea. My dear, my injured Charlotte, I 


have not words to atone the wrong I have done 


you, but hope in Colonel Ramfay to obtain an ad- 
vocate more powerful than myfelf, for your for- - 


givenefs, 


L : Col, 
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Col. (This furely muft be illufion all! my feet 
are rooted to the fpot I ftand upon with wonder! 
Afide.) 

Char. My dear Lady Seaton, this is tgo good, 
too condefcending, and too kind! I meant to have 
gone to you. | 

Lady Sea. No, my friend, nothing can be too 
much from one who has injured innocence and 


worth like yours by doubting of your virtue, for. 


a moment. : 

Char. I cannot comprehend this miftery—it is 
impoffible that you fhould wrong me. Some {pell 
has furely been caft round me, for Ramfay too has 
doubted of my truth and love. | 

Lady Sea. 1, only I, who formed the’ charm, 
can break it. (My weak unjuft fufpicions have 
betrayed you into error; your cenfure and refent- 
ment therefore fhduld light on mealone. To the 
Colonel.) 

Char. I am perplexed——What can all this 
mean ? 

Col. It means, my Charlotte, that my too hafty 
credulity has hurried me into a fault; which I can 
never hope you fhould forgive, the fufpecting truth 
and virtue fuch as yours. , 

Char. To doubt of pardon, on repentance, ag- 
gravates the crime ; for who that pretends not to 
perfection in themfelves, fhall dare to be impla- 
cable to another’s failings. But ftill I am in the 


dark and on the rack, to know how all this ftrange - 


confufion has been conjured up. 
Lady Sea. It arofe intirely from my indifcretion 
in letting drop to Markam my having met you at 


Mrs. Frankly’s. She happened to fee the Colonel: 


immediately after, and informed him of all, and 
perhaps more than fhe knew. « 


Col. 


mm 
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Col, At Mrs. Frankly’s ! . 

Char. Yes, at Mrs. Frankly’s. Take care, 
Colonel; relapfes are dangerous to fufceptible con- 
ftitutions—but I fhall at more leifure account to 
you for fo extraordinary an incident. a 

Col, And I fhall moft patiently wait ’till you 

think proper to gratify merely my curiofity, in that 
~ -particular., - 

Char. But mine is not to be fatisfied, till I 
know how Lady Seaton fhould come there. 

Lady Sea. And I am ready to indulge you . 
Unhappy at your abfence, my dear Charlotte, I 
. ordered my fervant to make every poffible inquiry 
to find you out.—He faw you, by chance, going 
into Mrs. Frankly’s, and was informed you lived 
there. I immediately flew to requeft your com- 
pany, in hopes of agreeably furprifing both you 
and the Colonel with an unexpected interview, at 
my houfe. You know the unhappy miftake oc- 
cafioned then by Mrs. Frankly’s behaviour, for 
which I again afk both my Lord’s pardon, and - 
yours. 
_ Lord Sea. The noblenefs of your behaviour, 

upon that occafion, my dear, has fully entitled 
you to the warmeft gratitude of every perfon pre- 
fent, tho’ you yet know not how highly merito- - 
rious your conduct has been, to us all. 

Col. I blufh to think how ¢ have injured your 
Lordfhip, by my rafhnefs, and here throw myfelf 
on your generofity for forgivenefs. 

Lord Sea. You fhall not ftoop to afk it, Co- 
lonel—forgivenefs we beftow upon our enemies— 
but we are now, and ever fhall be friends. 


L 2 | | Enter 
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Enter a Servant. 


Ser: A gentleman feeing your Lordthip’s car- 
riage at the door, inquired if you were here, and 
defires to fpeak with you. | | 

Lord Sea. \thall attend him. [Exit Servant.] 
By the degree of familiarity he ufes, I fancy it 
muft be the Governor. 

Char. If it be, my Lord, pray defire him to 
walk up. _ | | 

Lord Sea. You fee, Madam, he introduces 
himfelf without a gentleman-ufher. 


Enter the GovERNOR. 


Gov. ¥ have been at your houfe, to look for 
you, my Lord. 

Lord Sea. Well, Governor, and now you have 
found me, what are your commands? 


Gov. Why, my Lord, I have both queftions 


and commands to propofe to you, d’ye fee, tho’ . 


_ J think you have been more inclined to a game of 
crofs-purpofes, than any thing elfe, lately. But 
in plain Englifh, I think you have behaved very 
_ungeneroufly in tl:is affair of my marriage, let me 


. tell you. 


Char. His marriage! blefs us, with whom? 

Lord $ea. Your charge is fevere, ‘Governor ; 
but, prithee, explain yourfelf, for at prefent I 
don’t underftand you. _ 

Gov. I fhall make it plain enough, I warrant 
you-—I mean, my Lord, that you have traduced 
| a ae a a 
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the character of a woman, whofe honour I am 
bound to fupport, by every principle of a man, 
and I never yet put up with an affront, nor ever 
will, d’ye fee. | 

_ Lord Sea. Spoken like a champion, fteut and 
ftrong, Governor. | 

Gov. I don’t mean to a& the bravo, my Lord, 
tho? I have faced a Nabob, at the head of his 
forces, before now; but all I defire of you, at — 
prefent, is, that asa man of honour you will come 
with me and afk Mrs. Frankly’s pardon, before we 
go to church together. | 

Lord Sea. Indeed, Governor, you muft excufe 
me from going through fuch a ceremony, and alfo 
for endeavouring to prevent your going through a 
more ferious one, with a woman who is— 

Gov. Don’t venture to fay a word againft her 
‘beauty, or her virtue, my Lord, -or I may not be 
able to command myfelf, perhaps. . 

Lord Sea. The goodnefs and generofity of your 
own heart, Governor, render you too liable to im- 
pofition. Tis the nature of man to impute their 
own principles to others, be they good or bad. 

Gov. Why, I am not apt to be fufpicious, 
that’s certain; and when I met you at my pretty 
widow’s, yefterday evening, I little thought that 


-we had been rivals, d’ye fee. 


Lord Sea. To convince you, Sir, as well as 
the reft of this company, that I have no farther 
defigns upon that lady, I here refign into your 


-hands the laft favour] received from hers, Read 


that, Gavernor. (Gives bim Mrs. Frankly’s letter.) 
Gov. (Putting on bis fpetiacles.) Wey day! 


-What’s this! a billet to you! She shas been very 


nimble in fending it, truly.—I thought I had made 
tolerable 
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tolerable hafte in finding you, myfelf; but my 
legs are none of the beft, to be fure. (Opens the 
letter, and reads.) ** Notwithftanding the inhu- 
‘¢ manity of your unkind treatment of me.” You 
fee, my Lord, fhe refents your behaviour, mighti- 
ly. ‘* My fondnefs has triumphed over my refent- 
« ment, and I am ftill weak enough to defire an- 
<< other interview.”” Why, what can all this 
mean! This letter fhould have been direéted to 
me 

Lord Sea. Proceed, Sir, and the miftery will 
foon vanifh. 





Gov. “ Tho’ by feeing you again, I may pof- 


“¢ fibly hazard the breaking off an advantageous 
‘© match, with a man I deteft.” Hell and the 
furies! what is this? Does fhe mean me ? the cro- 
‘cedile of the Nile, and the fhark of the Ganges! 
Had fhe nobody to play off her monkey tricks 
upon, but me!. Deteft me! | 

Lord Sea. Compofe your rage, good Gover- 
nor, and finifh the epiftle. | 

Gov. Compofe the devil, my Lord. Why I 
can’t fee a word more of it—I am ftruck blind 
with paffion—this comes of my falling in love, for- 
footh, and wanting to be married to a young girl, 
truly. 

Lord Sea. You are cheaply off, Governor, 
‘at the expence only of a little laughing, and I 
think I have a right to my fhare of Sar —Ha 
ha, .ha 

Gov. Cheaply off! now I think that, what be- 
tween money and mortification, I have paid plaguy 
dear for my experiment—but [ll have my re- 
venge, d’ye fee, and fhall go, this moment, in 
purfuit of it. ; 

} 2 ford 
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Lord Sea. I muft ftop you, Sir, *till your paf- 
fion has fubfided a little, and then I will venture 
to truft to your good nature. 

_ Gov. Don’t tell me of good nature, my Lord, 
fhe has made my heart as hard asa rock. | 


Enter a Servant, with a Letter to the Governor. 


Serv. The meffenger waits for an anfwer, Sir. 
i [ Exit. 
Gov. What's this! another billet-doux from 
the traitrefs ! | 
Char. Hie’s in a horrid paffion, my Lord. ° 
Lord Sea. Not without reafon, I affure you, © 
Madam. | 
Gov. (Reading.) 1 fhall burft with rage ——— 
_ There never was fuch a villainous proceeding. A 
rafcally coachmaker, a varnifhing Scoundrel, I 
‘think that’s his name, my Lord, threatens to arreft 
me for a debt I never contracted, becaufe the fel- 
low thought I had been married, this morning, 
d’ye fee.—It would have been a pretty fort of in- 
cident, truly, to have happened on one’s wedding- 


ay. 

Tord Sea. I apprehend, Governor, that this 
would not have been the only circumftance of the 
kind you would have had to celebrate your nup- 
tials, if you had married that lady, 

Gov. No, no, I did not fight Gentoos, Ma- 
rattoes, Seapoys, and climates, d’ye fee, to be 
_ bamboozled out of my money, at home. 

Lord Sea. Except by a pretty woman, Go- 
vernor. | 

Gov. Nor by her neither, when I find her 
falfe ; and fo Mr. Vanifh may arreft Mrs. F rankly, 
_ as foon as he pleafes, for me. ee: 

| 3 Lord 
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Lord Sea. No, Sir, that debt I thal] take upon 
myfelf, with pleafure, for the happinefs I have re- 
ceived, through Mrs. Frankly’s means, of know- 
ing and efteeming Lady Seaton as ] ought. Be- 
fides, a woman in diftrefs, however incurred, is 
always intitled to the compaffion and protection of 
a man of honour, 

Gov. Nay, for that matter, my Lord, let me 
have but a little of my own way, d’ye fee, and I 
can be as liberal as the beft of you. I am _paf- 
fionate, but not fevere; and fo I forgive the 
injury, and fhall difcharge that debt; for me- 
thinks a man’s mind and his means muft be mi- 
ferably poor, indeed, who cannot afford to give, 
and forgive, too— 

Col, Nobly faid, Sir—TI find you have brought 
over not only the wealth, but the humanity of the 
Eaft Indians, along with you. 

Lord Sea. His taftes and manners may be fo- 
reign, perhaps, Colonel, but his good-nature and 
generofity are true — ftaple. A Briton need 
never go a trafficking for principles. 

Gov. Well, take me as 1 am—lI have bought 
fome wifdom for myfelf, at prefent, for I fhall not 
fo readily believe that the women are in love with 
me, now, as they might have been, fome thirty 
years ago, And fo I fhall think no more about a 
wife, for fome time at leaft, d’ye fee; unlefs I 
fhould renew my courtfhip to my old paffion, Mifs 
Melville, here. | 

Char, ‘Take care of that, Governor, left you 
fhould make the Colonel jealous. 

Gov. Nay, if you are inclined to lift with him, 
d’ye fee, I'll keep clear of you ; for ’tis dangerous 


' meddling with other men’s wives, now-a-days, | 


hear. 


Col. 
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Col. If our modern marriages, Sir, were con- 
tracted upon the fame principles I flatter myfelf 
ours is likely to be, a thorough love and efteem for 
each other, we fhould neither have fo many liber- 
tine hufbands, or faithlefs wives. 


True worth alone can form the charm that binds, 
And rivet beauty’s chains upon #sesmindg. 


END OF THE FIFTH ACT, 
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EPILOGUE, 
By a FRIEND. 


Spoken by Mrs. Martrocks, 


ae hs S very fine, indeed! all matchpd I fee, 
All happy, all provided for, but me: 
Blown up and ruin’d bere— tis a ftrange notion, 


You'll fay, but I’m refolv’d to crofs'the ocean ; 


PU e’en equip me for the Indian route ; 


- Seaton and Ramf[ay join to fit me cut: 


Bull fays be’s fure I need not then defpair, 

For Britifo features bear a premium there. 

Even this homely face would charm; they fay, 
Among ft the copper beauties of Bombay; 

And foe who in a croud would fearcely pafs 

With us, would be a Venus, at Madra/s. 
Pantheon, Opera, Playboufe, Fantoccini, 
Farewel—Til go, and be a Nabobini : 

Or, if that {cheme, perchance, foould not fucceed, 
E’en wed a Seapsy chief, and mend the breed. 
What if one’s bufband is a little frightful, 

Where every thing befides is fo delightful, 

"Twill be fo charming, on a fummer’s day, . 
For forty flaves to fan me as I lay, 

Or on rich carpets free from noife and burry, 

Sit crofs-legg’d with my fpoufe, and feaft on Curry. 
Lf P've a tafte for baubles, my good man, 

Will load me with old China and Japan. 

Diamonds on diamonds heap’d, and pearly rows, 
for hair, ears, neck, and breaft, perbaps my nofe: 
No filthy hackneys there, [0 poor and mean, 

Give me twelve Seapoys and a palanquin. 
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Dll keep a little {quadron at my call, 
And make my firft grand vifit in a foaul. 
But muft I leave my little Bull bebind 2 
No, hang it, after all’twould be unkind. ' 
The fellow may be ufeful, he fball go; 
For be can write, or underwrite, you know, 
And many a worfe, I beard a fweet bird fing, a 
Goes out a writer, and comes bome a king—— , 
A writer here is quite another thing ! 
So fays our female author of to- night ; 
Poor foul, I bear fhe’s in a horrid fright, 
“She bas fent ber little veffel off to fea, 
And I am fattor for the company— | 
Grant ber, ye Critics, a few profperous gales, 
Let your apphaufe but fill our fwelling fails; 
Do you infure ber cargo fafe and found, 
And Bull foail underwrite five hundred pound. 
The author for your paffport trembling flands, 
And hopes you'll grant i¢ under all your hands. 


FIN IS. 
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